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MAIL! SEVENTY-3TVE! t | Sega daytime be reinained bid- i ? 
den im ; when evening came aq, S 
‘i. p Ahh - 
Severry-roce i ¢, ! Peace, te te 3 day be struck upon 2 many 
A A Nc pala salve F. this track, he reached 
. : ‘ s 
And. ee pean 4 wudest — ate j be au >big es 
WR sa8te, emmy, GB8 Waste Se}! Bak Sov | known, and he took the cars for a af | 
| dimtant city, having first purshased such 
hwy Sas Gses Wace Shs ned wee | triffing articles as were necessary to the 
comfort of litth Milly and himself. . ea 
Ring owt the joy bella! « New Yuan ie born / , 
in , Grown it With Bowers ; 
Proadly it comes Wik the first bleed of mort CHAPTER Iil. 
Se weleome it gladly the while it is vere ’ 
z MIRTAM’S TRiAL. 
Daa “ore Sat aceboy shall jets, Deed fo “And my ey a ouput 
. “ Heve too?” 
i 2 ery a Os Fem & Stes Poor Miriam, there was another, and ¥ 
prs ar: an? nothe eaa a least etpeand, tes reserved for the ; 
aguey of all. 
Guilty or Not Guilty? é It the darkest hour before dawn, : 
they say, but the sober gray light, which 
> coming — Ae re 
“ tw oe 
zt A @tory of Christmas Eve. “Taal choaghe thes bar dukes bow 
i as - pany He ET 
‘ the boas of ber child was as yet unknown 
BY B WATSON FLEMING to her. 
Leaving for a moment the room where 
OCRAPTER L—(Continvuep.) Evan lay, ber thoughts turned, as a mo- 
tt was bitterly ‘The snow lay in -~ F 1 do, to the one who 
- heaps about the naes could give ber comfort in this 
Biaged in the lntticed windows of the “Poor Milly,” she mused, “cam it be 
Seaees ant Sea cute Cae oe eee Set oS So ae 
hiding-piace from fieree onslaught 
of the tempestuous wind, which scattered » — rer Ube ohtiet 6 
it hither amd thither at its mighty will. + | bed. It wasempty! 
Within, there was coldness, too—not Could she be dreaming? , the 
that of wind and weather. It was that child must be there? “ abe 
enervating chill, May ed ae es to the ered aloud, but there was no Bhe 
heart, whenever its channels are Z = = . benmt = the ad * ——-< “ 
ite pulastios eufecbied = z = = = aa = way. could realize 
——_ wd im 2 ie nd omer 
‘A A child was sleuping im a little coon” 
ee, cot. is child “sod Minions Joba Went, bis passionate jeniouas Wremsht bezend | mpee the fugitive. A wild ametet Sellewed the repert. male Seer 
7 few befure, and that the little dimpled arms, which anti- 
q nearly years, be had and : . : | cipated ber embrace, though the child 
« cried over it by turns, stopping only in “IT cannot help it, Evan. Bat for! John West, guided by the foot-track | he not an outeast now, a fugitive, e wan- | thing to love, something to mould after | still shumbered, would never, sleeping or 
7 the wild paronyem of vnal happi- | your unlucky presence the other night I | in the snow and by the retreating figure, | derer? his own pattern. } woking, her lovingly 
=. 4 ness to kiss and pod mang would have asked my husband for «| which the shrouded world made so fear- “ A merry Christmas to ye, West." Bot Miriam” | “Milly! Milly?’ she cried, rically 
But the shadows of unrest pursued | larger sum. It should have been yours | fully distinct in the moonlight, followed | It was the greeting of ing vil- “She will have the farm,” be mat. | “My poor hilar” Then for a moment 
e " bim sow. freely. I cam ask for nothing now, un- | the man revengefully, and gained upon | lager who had reeognized him. John tered. “Surely I — bave something, | she sank upon ber knees. “‘‘‘one!”’ 
¥® 9 Returning home about a week before | less, indeed, I explain all——” him. | West started and turned pale. Heknew too. Milly will comfort and | cnstoimed, with a vague idea «f the ter- 
Christmas, at an unex hou “Thank you. I pleaded for mercy “She was folded in his arms; I swear that his face betrayed him. Hefelthow me. Better to stay here and brave ni | ribbe truth at last Oh, Bo, not gone. 
had witnessed a y familiar part- | once, and its result was—jail.”’ it!” he exclaimed. “I saw him press a|very pale it was. He knew that the than to leave without my child. I will | Joba, John, you have not robbed me of 
ing between his wife and some “Then you must @ the best of | kiss upon her lips, and yet I live and | blood had left his parched lips and fled love her with my whole Hence- | my child?” 
to him. | what I give you, Bvan.”” breathe the same atmosphere. (ne of | into his inflamed and swollen eyes. He forth my life shall be devoted to her. | line did not swoon, she did not ory for 
Who was that —that gentleman, “If T mast I must, but - us must die!’ tried to mutter a reply, but no words She shall know no sorrow that I may | — She opened the door , and 
Miriam ”’’ he asked. “IT can do no more. To-morrow I Evan at last neared a boundary fence. would come. He could not return that endure. I will overcome every obstacle | out upoe the ni; we 
“Ob, John,” she answered, tarning have determined to tell everything to In the haste of pursuit and misguided | honest, homely greeting for her sake." | stil. Ome star was itty ches is ed 
very . “ What bave I done. I can-| my busband, and plead for his forgive. by the snow he had wandered from the “Great heaven! are you sick, man!" This was his resolve. It seemed like | the sky—the same one, Soden, ‘ 
not. I dare not tell you, John." 'ness. It should have been dove long | beaten track. The village lights shove | the villager next said. “ How youtrem- | a vow to heaven. He raised his head | conta: ago, on this same evening, 
“ Miriam!’ ago. I know it now. It was @ false | im the distance. The road was before | ble, surely.” for the first time since he had left the | guided the wise men of the East toward 
* £ “You promised always to trust me, shame that held me back so — | him “It is nothing,” ssid West, forcing village. Butit fell again, and bw yroaned. | the birthplace of « little child whom 
‘ r bot i knew that ove day this would | “ To-morrow’ hissed Evan, between “Stop! cried West; “stop man, for| himself to speak. “I had a faint a Aji above him was dark and stil’), There men desired to take away from 
< come, and | warned you of it; yes, I | histeeth. “ To-morrow you will do this, | your life!’ while ago. I think I am better now.” was no breeze to carry his pled_e upon | loving mother, too! 
warned you of it, John. You will re. | sy you?” The outlaw quickened his pace: One| “ You don't look it. One would think | its wing; no star to give him hope of| Wasits hopeful sign? She did not 
proach me as I expected, and | cannot | “Yea, to-morrow.” leap and he would clear the fence you had met with e+\! spirite—ghosts'"’ futare brightness; nothing but one dark | heed it then. Her eyes wandered down 
, answer you. J not!” | “Remember your oath, Miriam.” ae I say!’ cried West again, quite “Pshaw! there are no such things. leaden cloud above him. Noth be. | the path across the farm, but the newly 
¥ “What do you mean?’ be said, con. | “Teannot, It will kill me." frenzied with passion; “stop, or I will “Or a dead body?" neath his feet but the snow wh: his | drifted snow had filled all tracks, and 
temptucusly, “My promise and your) “Better that than—perjury. Think | shoot you like a dog!’ “A what!’ screamed John West, | hand bad stained she knew that search would be useless. 
, ? warning — to your life before our | of ™ sufferings.” He clutched his revolver with terrible trembling visibly now. Had the man The wretched man drew nearer to his | She felt that her husband had robbed 
? marriage, Miriam. Surely you do not| ‘ You have no right to involve me with | earnestness. Evan was within range, seen anything? be wondered. home, trembling partly with fear, partly | her. Great heaven! what did he think - 
f receive secret visitors! y I, too,| them. I have treasured this secret for | but he never halted. He was aboyt to “ Many a poor traveler has been buried | with excitement. He looked in at the | her then, that be must do this? Had be 
may welcome any friend of yours?" | three years, and it ogi me,” she | spring over the fence into the patitway im the snow. But, cheer ap, man. [| open window. The kitchen was de. | lost all love, all , all respect; or was 
| “It is all a portion of the same story, | said. “I have worked for you, toiled | beyond, when John West, his passionate don't suppose dead men lie about these serted. No, The child, Milly, was still | he mad, frenzied with jealousy and rage? 
: my seeret, John. 1 cannot, must aot re- | for you. Every dollar I have earned has jealousy wrought beyoud control, fired | parts very often. He' he! I've got a slumbering there. He cau- | *l eam forgive much,” she aid. 
7 4 veal it for—for another's sake. Trust | been yours—few other women woukl have | two shots upon the fugitive great mind I'd tell ye ously, and was filling his pockets with  “‘Seorn, loathing. You may 
me as of old, | entreat give me your | done so much.” 4 wild shriek followed the report.| “Tell me—what! food, little heeding what, to sustain them accuse By -- 4 Jobn, aod I will not 
sympathy ana love—I need it more than “I know it, Miriam, and | love you, | Evan fell | West ciatehed comvulsively at the | for a day, when a sound from the adjoin- } murmur; but this is beyond endurance! 
you can Lose: - retch that! am. It was for yoursake| “Ah! cried West, “he has not es | man's arm. | ing room caused him to suspend his | Iu your mad passion you have attempted 
“ Miriam,” he replied? “if you really | I did it. I hoped to place you above the | caped me."" Then, with sudden, restless | “Good Lord! how nervous you are, | breath. He paused and listened. | my brother's life; you have deserted me, 
7 2 love me you will explain——"’ reach of poverty. Ten thousand dollars energy at the knowledge of his crime, he | for sure? Well, it’s a secret, mind, and Within that room Miriam was it seems, without a word in partiag or ¢ 
“I cannot,” answered. was very little to him. He could well exclaimed, as the first murderer ex-| you mustn't pretend to know—and, above | im binding the wounds of the s:ill uncon. | explamation. But my love was yours, 
kane ; He turned from her, heedless of the | have spared it, yet he hunted me relent- | claimed when he beheld his handiwork, | all, don’t say | told ye. The villagers | scious Evan and my heart was broken, not a 
¥ 4 1 of wild entreaty that lessly. I threw myself upon bis mercy. | “Wh, God! what have I done?’ | imtend giving a surprise party, to-mor Sbe had conveyed him to the house | content with my unhappiness, you have . “ 
om across her face. He hastily the | Miriam, it was my first but a For an instant he gazed with horror | row they do, upon my word. You | during his absence, and was now engaged | added this. Jokn Weat, my love is yours 
room. She fell at the threshold of the was the result. You know how upon the unfamiliar scene. Evan lay | see, we can't keep (bristmas properly at | in endeavors to restore him to conscious | po longer! My beart has no now 
; door, & » im her mad excitement, | = Henceforth I sue for mercy | still, lifeless apparently, upon the snow. home, so we intend to borrow your | ness but for my child—my child' I cannot 
oe | his feet had trodden, | to ne ving soul. It was necessity that | From a wound in bis side the blood | kitchen, and—Gvod Lord, man, how you “Evan,” she said, “dear Evan, do | curse you, for then, m your banda, the 
and crying hysterically. drove me to implore your help. You | trickled, and tinged the pure snow with | shiver!’ speak to me again? child might suffer, too, but henceforth - 
Oh, Cod. restore to me my husbands | have succored, at times supported me. | its ghastly, crimson hue. West fled “A surprise party!’ thought Jobo “Ahb"” muttered West between his | you have my hatred, my contempt. I ° 
confidence and love.” | I will free you from your oath!’ from the sickening sight directly toward | West. “Yes, a posse of constables to teeth, “is not this an acknowledgment | will follow you to the we!” A —-— 
From that hour every passionate “Ob, Evan!’ she tearfully replied, | the village, where his gard lovks arrest me, most likely.” of her faithlessness’ No longer need 1| A sownd from the iag room ¥ 
peal and protestation were in vain. «| “remain here. I will tell my husband | were noticed and mentioned balf in se- “ We intend to have a rare good time," | scruple. They are justly punished— y 
no longer trusted her or loved her. The all. Confide in him. I am sure he will | cret. “He looks like a ruined man,” | continued the villager, quite carriedaway beth.” aide 
week was one of intolerable suspense; help you, dear; be is so yo "| be heard one whisper to a friend. He | with enthusiasm. “There's to be mas She spoke again 
thes ( hristmas came time = tree ou from your oath, Miriam, | called for brandy at the village inn, and, | querading, and a dance or two—if so be “Can he indeed be dead? Oh, no, 
‘ of good-will, but | but I <a om for mercy to no living | throwing down half a dollar, drank a | as Mra. West is willing?—and « barrel no’ she cried, hysterically. “And | dered 
a the cold, wind | soul. The moment you utter the name | huge draught, and waited for no change. | of home brewed. Joe Perkinswill bring John! Where is he? Have I lost him, 
was not more cold than John West's | of Evan Merle will see me cold and life- | Wandering out into the road again he | his fiddle, and——”" too?” 
een self-willed and self-tormeuting heart. | less at your side—uniess, you | threw up bis arms insanely and mur-| There was a sudden stop, for West, She arose wildly to her feet and stag- 
, als — gre me time to perfect my —- mured with a quick movement, turned upon his | = to the door; bat W noting 
Mee CHAPTER II. , by some wneans, into another | “My child! my little daughter Milly!’ | heel and fied. Without a moment's | ber action, had already seized 
= . gnenbuse “TT believe me, I will not | Miriam, meanwhile, recovering from or hesitation the frenzied man ran 


emaived 

say one word. But these conflicting | her faint, tortured by a dread anxiety, with the utmost «peed in the direction silent from surprise) and sped swiftly 

(* Was I to blame?” asked John West | feelings torture me! If he should see followed their footsteps in the snow. | of his own house, the scene of the recent from the place 
of bis own accusing conscience Payee boa again! Ob, heaven, protect me!| Wearied, almost heart-broken, she | tragedy. - 


He is dead, it seems,” thought West, 
could | know that my neglect was felt or ou must leave me now, never to ven- | reached the fence where Evan lay, jut he did not pass the spot where he with a shudder. “ itsut bis fate was de- 
r | ture here , and you never will if | bleeding and unconscious had last looked upon the inanimate body | served. Letter for me if I had thrust 
4 “We cannot know "a he | you really love me, as you say,” she “Not dead"’ she cried. “Surely not of Bwan Merle. He took a long detour, them forth. Better for her that he is 
- Sas thought the spirit ans . “In this | added. | dead, and at my husband's hand! Tiave sometimes along the lane, sometimes | dead, and that I am here—here with 
7 life we have to take much—very much, “Miriam, | wever will,” he replied, /I this sin to answer for? He cannot, | through great snowdrifts which threat- dear Milly at the mercy of heaven—an 
trust.” “no matter what fate may be mine.” | must not die”’ ened to overwhelm him. He took little outcast and a fugitive! 
John groaned aloud. He gave her one ra ernbrace and John West's misery was intense. The | heed of any obstacle. His thought once ** Heaven will and forgive 


“You were absent that Christwas | left her hastily, but it was too late. As/| first thought of his innocent daughter | more reverted to the child. He tried to | he continued, “ sweet sake, little 
: ‘ad he passed from the door, John West, increased his anguish tenfold. He knew weuade himeelf that the crime had | wanderer. Ah! ili 
he came again,” said West, | surprised and dumbfounded at the sight, | not what todo. Should he leave the child 





committed for ber sake; that it was less, now; you and are alone in the 

trembling from head to foot. was about to enter jealous bus- to the tender mercies of the woman of | his duty to take her with him upon his | world!” 
. See coe ep Caegenet Saving et ea th Evan, with- | whose falseness and faithieseness be had, | wanderings. He could not leave her to | He wrapped the child within the folds 
your absence, friend,” a Claus.) outa quickened his ce. Jobn | as he thought, sufficient proof? Heaven | the tender mercies of a world which | of his heavy coat to her from the 
. . . . | West would have followed. Miriam's forbid! How could be hope that the | would teach her to despise him. fie | bitterness of the Then, once 
the well-remembered cosy gentle hand was placed upon his arm. child would receive any of ber | knew that he would never see her again, | more, he passed from the limits of the 
‘ Mitew Wee was whhing | “* Woman!” he said furiously, ** don’t | love and tenderness? Pesta the woud if he left her, even for a day. | farm, and, making for the country, 
if her heart would break. Before her | touch me or I shall curse you" even cast little Milly upon the charityof, Yes, he must take the child at all| continued his lancholy journey. 
stood the stranger, whose had For a moment he andturned strangers. Perhaps (and that be hacards, She was the only being whose | Whither, he neither knew nor cared, so 





the peace of her home. A with anger and 
bis Wun sodden Wepeion, 


















surprise, Then, worse infinitely) she would teach the | love we« innocent and But would pd TITY 

smile cold lips, He | with he started in pur. | child to loathe the of her father. | nut the fact of his ha her with Lim | none ae OR 
ey 5 wait. What would they say of him he won | lead to discovery? | Through the wandered. Past 
is can give me?’ | “John! dear John!” cried Miriam. dered’ When he was miles away, ashe No. He would travel aateequentes | ngying beneee, Goa many es 
Tiedainfully. | Her words fell upon the wind, which hoped to be next day, would they brand pte eek oem obits ee wood and thicket. He sever 
Let yl? Two hundred dollars mocked them. She watched the pro. | bis name with infamy? Was he a mur- home. But would sot the ould air | paused until the came, then he 
——— | gress of the two until both were out of derer? Surely the crime was justified in injure her? Weill, better than to | stayed to rest and to moisten at 
enough to take me across the sight, partly the trouble that of ? leave her to her fate. He would take | a spring some simple food which he had 

muttered, scornfully. | must come, then she fai at the door. 








Hoaer? What honor had he? Was | great case of ber. He must have some- | brought for Milly's nourishment. 
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information wf it. Her diligent to quirtes 
had resulted in utter failure Teen 
while, without her brother's knowlege 
she had pursued inquiry alee, upoo bis 
behalf, and one day a letter came which 
contained tidings of the death of Evan's 
perrecutor 

“fe you need no longer suffer acarm 
dear Evan,” she said. * ~~ must a 
sume os proper name and station bere 
T ehail appoint you maginger of the farm 
during Yoon's ceseee, le must return 
one day, or | shall find him, never fear.’ 

After some demur he aconpted the 
stewardship. That was an evil hour for 
Mirtam W est. 

(to es conTinusD ) 
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MEDICAL MUBIC 
CURIOUS INSTANCES OF CURES. 

There is « curious article in Dr. Bar 

ney's History of Music, “On the 


| cinal Powers attributed to Music by the 
Ancienta,"’ which he from the 
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Pre oe o70 | 
she might do | 


eo er to) 
Joke } 
ay his opportunity, armed the virgins, and 


verting the 


} this disorder, 


aber . 
how HA ae my 


of 

with 

and “Shakespeare 

Of music super rere 

* Masuegia”’ and Bwin 

“ Travels” relate the effect of 


ancients record miracles, at least 

in “the golden legend" appear to 

© than the tales they relate of 

medicinal powers of manic A fever 

ls removed by « song, and deafness ls 

. by « trumpet, and the pestilence 

away by the sweetness of an 
barnopious lyre 

*Muate the sound of instrumenta, 

s the li At -y de Marville, “oon 

te to the ith of the body and the 

they assiat the ciroulation of the 

; they dissipate vapors, and open 

vessels eo that the action of perspire 

| them ia freer.”’ He tells « story of & per 

| gon of distinction, whe assured bom (hat 

| omee being suddenly seized by victent tl) 

| bess, inatead of a consultation of phyei 

clans, he immediately called a band of 


| musictans and their violins played eo well 
| im bie taside, that his bowels became per 
feotly im tune, and in a fow hours were 
| harmeonutously beoalmed. | once heard « 
jetery of Parinelli, the famous singer 
whe was sent for ty Madrid, to try the 
effect of his magica! voice on the King of 
Spain, ie majesty was buried in the 
| provoundest melancholy, wothing could 
raise an emotion in him, he lived in « 
| tal oblivion of life, he sat in a darkened 
chamber, eatirely | aoe up to the most 
| distressing kind of madness. The phyat 
clans ordered Parinelli at first to sing 
| am outer room, aud Sw the first day or 
two this wae done without any effect on 
| the — pationt, Ax length it was ob 
j served that the King, awakening from 
| bie stupor, seemed to listen, om the neat 
| day teare were seen starting in bis eyes 
| the day after he ordered the door of bis 
| room to be left open, and, at length, the 
wturbed apirit entirely left our modern 
Kea end the medicinal vince of Farinell 
effected what no othe: 
_—=- = 


medicine oon led 


Ones oF THe Gow Hywen 
| was « young man of Athens, 
| born, but extremely hancdecnue 


Hiymen 
beourely 
Falling 
lacly of diatinetion, 
vised himeelf in a female habit 
+ to get aooess to her and enjoy 

s company Ae he 


| in lowe with « you 
be 


panions, celebrating on the seashore the 


=e, tites of Cores Kleusina a gang of pirates 


came upon them by surprise and carried 
| them gli of The pirates, having oon 
veyed them ty a distant island, gotdeank 
for joy and fell asleep. Ilymen seieed 


« hed the pirates after which, 
tobi bbe 
and de 
manded her he loved in marriage, as her 
ransom, lie request was granted, and 
eo fortunate wae the marriage that the 
name of Hymen was ever afte: wards ly 
voked on all future wuptiain, and in 
peg ress of time the Greeks enrolled hin 

| among thelr gous 
—_——_—— 

maury ne little, amd homelinese 
aud deformity lose much, by gaudy 
active, Lysander knew this was in part 
re, refused the rok ge mente that 
the tyrant Dionysius profieved to hie 
daughter, that they were Mt only 
to make aie facwe more emarkable 

~~ - 


ble daughters of the 
oreation of a being that 
that 
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The Stolen Heiress. 


BY MARY BE Woopson 
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CHAPTER XLVI 


1 POPES IN ANOTHER DIFFICULTY 
of Danvers & 
Leslie was again open to the eyes of the 

work! 

‘thrown aside, and custothers came and 
wert as of old, chatting with the clerks, 

or with each other, as though that farce 

of the last fow days had ‘been a jolly 

= thi 


The business house 


” credit. 

Mr. Leslie came firet of the masters, 
with a decorously serious face; but he 
had scarcely seated himeelf, when Mr 
Vance looked in, serious enough, too, 
but there was a blended expression of 
anger and triumph that would assert 
Haelf, bua solemn 
the chief him and bie reverence 
for the lady whe was dead. 

* I your immediate atten 


on 8 matter of the) 


te wa, sir f"’ he aaked 
Mr. ~ replied 


'® Bame, “eo 
ym any new reasons for 
book 


orared you 


The crape of yesterday was | 


, and the getters up deserving } 


’ 
I 
4 


ViENING 


.< 


} carreicy, ae we are led t) suppose, 
\ et leeeteaptil we can hear from Wash 
| burme, which will. be fully six months 


from now—and, ae I was saying in| “ Mr. Manning, 


gold! New, Mr, Manning, can you 
ue aA r 
“Ww coull!' fe an 
that even 
ap im orp. ~ 


ae 
, tt trem ane 


; 


ance 
| camnot even 
men, Warde 


other in bus might bave bel 
, eecape with the money an, would as 
soon betleve that [ hac it, os 
of xanambubam, Or \osandty. For 
it was impose ble.” 
@ We eay Bve aff our lites with some 
of your deep cam, and Bever _ 
them," replied the officer, @ryly. “Mr 
| Manning, + informa ae how you 
| were oocu pied the tralf hour or eo 
}thes Mr. Dw: you alone in this 
othee on last evening” 

Good heavens" exclaimed St. Julian, 
growing suddenly almost as white as the 
wall beyond him. “1 was so ill as quite 
to have forgotten that very unpleasant 
Mc. Leslie, Mr. Jarvia, 
you dure not hint that I 

My dear sir, we have hinted |. -" 
interrupted the detective, miktly he 
Most Innocent personé are often env iroped 
by worse eviedenoe ¢ hat. | kaow 
what You were taken from 
here quite ill. The cabman took you «i 
rectly hame, and he and the gentleman 
neat door were compelled to lift you inte 
| the hous, The gentleman in question 

was your physician, and, wishing to die 
punk & servant for medicine, had ooee- 
sion to notice that you bad only a fifty 
| detlar bill and all notes in your 
| pocket, You will exouse me, I am sure, 
| as an officer, for having taken the trou 
ble to find cut so much. You are as 
anxious a8 any one to have this matter 


inv | presume ? 
= 


orcutnetance 


the money that has | that 


with him an additional | 


, Mr. Vanes, with 
et Feu, sir, that I felt 
of hia guilt, ip apite of Jarvis 
him so fully, I 
. ped the cash. 

a, brought in Captain Waahburne 

the day before he fo Ward's desk, 
| ond, as the house hae closed, I bad 
| ae opportunity, oti Ubie morning, of 
conesttintng that the ber had been my 
| after it was pul there, About a hundred 
= the one hundred dollar notes are 
taken out, besitos « few pieces of gold 
ooin."* 

“Geed God, Mr. Vance! can your be 
telling the truth? Could any 

| senses be eo barefaced as that!" 

“Well, it will be easy enough to die 
cover the thief, now, as you must eon 
fos, air, but | have sent for your man 
Jarvia, and-—ah! there he is now, I will 
save Ume by making my statement to 
both of eu at once.’ 

Mr. Vance threw open the door, like 
an sutomatic gentleman usher, and 

| bowed in the detective, Then he stom! 

}up in front of Mr. Leslie, who had be 
come deeply interested in his turn, and 
made his statement, dwe)ling upon every 
minutia down to his own formal shake 
of the hand with Walter Ward 

“Mr. Ward transacting bis business 
at the desk after the money was put in 
it. Mr. Ward going out with you afer 

is. Mr. Dupre leaving young Mr 

ing alone tn the offlee for half an 
hour or more, Whew!’ whistled the 
detective, energetioall “Give them 
rope enough, and | knew they would 
hang themacives, We shall make a clear 
case of it, air 

I trust in God you may,"’ replied Mr 
Leslie, with an angry frown upon bis 
usually clear face, “Such betrayal of 
confidence is tnfamous"' 

“Then t « 
purse the culprit 
chetioally 

“ Ansuredly'' exclaimed the irate gen 
theman. © Though he were my own son, 
1 should not wish te cloak such in 
foamy" 

* Then,” replied the officer, rattling 
the keys in hue pocket, as though they 
were a brace of handouffe which he kept 
in constant readiness, ‘we will begin, if 
you please, as seon as | have ext a 
question and obtained & promise Ques 
than: Were those sotes numbered, Mr 

ou give me @ statement 
raf 
replied Mr. Vance 
ow for the promise, gentlemen, 
* said the effleer, snapping bis 
| wast have your full but 
comourrence im any, oF every 
measure that | may adopt 
» promise,” replied Mr. Leslie 
while Mr Vanes, perceiving that his em 
ployer had aeewered for beth, 
esoe’ with « how 

Ther 
will, if you please 
Me 
wan 

Mr Vance rang 
energy that 


red « 


of them, one « 


oomeotaery 


aoqul 


the offleer 
eall in Mr. Manning 
will you summon the young 


\ anew 


the bell with such 
ve might have imagined he 
duty exewedingly, and « 

™. Julian anning en 
tered the roam with the look of aman whe 


reliehed the 
moment later 
eapected to receive some very agreeable 
oowmuntoation, though je what manner 
bad wot been able te guess, Mr 
Jarvin, metioing that he cid mot seem ae 
wellia health as ueual, and having heard 
f 


ny mpathy 
business \, ane 
Vance te ge ower bie forme 
which that gentleman did in « strictly 
Locrmlieme memsnnnes 

“Tt te tmposseble erted ™. Julian, 
aghast. “No man in bie senses could 
have been so mad! Tt ie all some herr 
bole dren’ 

Jarvie looked at him ae thongh he 


- 


certainly been robbed « 

Ward's depertare for lndia of ton 
thousand deliars in Bank af Bnglend 
notes, and gobi.” 

My dear Mr. Jarvia,’’ Mr. Vane be 
| quite impationtiy, when that worthy 
| ecestageed m with the yet mare pas 

tive statement, “ mostly ia Hank of Re 


| 
| Mr. Vance turned toward Mr, 
as though waiting to receive that 


| man's permission. The employer, with 
| bie brows lowering yet mage » 
bowed in acquiescence, when Mr. Vases 
| stepped to the door and gave am order to 
& passing salesman. 
| He had returned to his old position 
near Mr. Leslie, when Cecil Dupre, 
dressed superbly in a half naval costume 
| that set off bis fine person and really 
beautiful features to the best advantage, 
sauntered gracefully in. He had greeted 
Mr. Leslie with a am le, when his eyes 
fell upon the officer, apd each of the be. 
| hokders imagined that be grew a shade 
‘3 . Dupre,” said Mr, Jarvia, 


peumeerse #1 


POST. 


t 


' 





| 
| 
| 


| 


| in atone of sympathy, ae thoagh he de. | 


weoated the uecensity of having to bere | interrupted the detective, hastily 


| him at all, i have been told by your 
friend, Mr. Leslie, bere, how you die 
like all complicated business discussioma, 
but I really must trouble you this morn 
ing with « little matter." 
Then I must beg you,’’ said Ceeil, in 
a tone of which the slight tremor be 
came visible from hie effort to suppress 
“, to be as official, or, in other words, 
as brief ae possible, or I shall be unable 
to follow you 
* Taking 
and Mr 


complacent! 


you at 
arvie eyed 


Letng ¢ 


our word, then,’’ 
Mr ~_ quite 
though, io 
teur tal he had the 
ace pt « had fare » hie . 
“T wanted to ask you could help 
us to guess what has become of Asleen 
theusand dollars that has been stolen 
from thin benane 
 Pifieen th 
confusedily, while his eyes bad the faed 


“ 
if you 


to et eel stammered ( ectl, 

lowk of the glass counterfeits worn by 

the bliue Fifteen’ Mr. Jarvia; 1 don't 

| understand,’ he comtinued, while, de 

spite the ashen hue that made his deli 

cate face anything but an attractive one, 

| they each observed that be glanoed, half 
aceusingly, at St Juhan Manning 

“Forgive me." said Mr, Jarvin, quickly, 

“1 have quite startled you, I see, and | 

don't wonder at it 

Ile then touched lightly on the first 

t gh they just die 

and wound ap with 

of Captain Washburn's de 


* This last was made on Tuesday, you 
knew, whee we could net go to the bank 
Now, Mr. Dupre, when you wrote those 
letters for Mr. Lenlie, did you motioe the 
captain's boy inaide the desk!’ 

“1 did got, air,’ aaid Cool, Gushing 
up to his Gare ashe grow mor 
"TL wae there but 
gentionen can testify, aud wrote « great 
many letters in considerable haste. Mr 
Manning went io afier me, and as he 
had some of the more iutricate business 
of the fem to transect, and remained 
here all the evening, perhaps Ae may 
throw some light on the aubjoot 

He been looking down at the 
whale on the rug, ae if It were @ living 
sight be swallowed with 

Hut he seemed 
aw that the eyes 
“ Julian, and 
monster with his 


conn posed 
short time, as these 


aml 
out a moment as ohing 
tu geta lve 
of all were turned apo 


“rage as 


he towsebvest Ube tte 
eeguteite lent 
low dare mach, 
a! orted Mt if with anger 
I did not cooupy the desk any longer 
than you did, and was ee il that | could 
aper before me, My 


. presume a 


ulian, pal 


marvely seo the 

wae t 

¥ a 
king of the watery 
but you were alone 
ae well as in the whale house, 
for quite a time, and you may inform us 
whether you fell asleep, and eo furnished 
an opportunity to mome cunning thief, oF 
whether they overpowered you and touk 

it, «+ of ames, before your face,” 
And do you suppose, you insolent 
puppy, that I KL net have reported 
' biewed Bt 


while My 


Vance oan say by 

“1 dave say ' 
coolly eparming the 
tribe with bis foot 
in here, 


| darvie beled bine of 


his | 


le with the | 


“Por heaven's sake. Dupre, if you 
have any respect for yourself or me, be 
quiet” oe ®. Leslie, sternly 

if you 
» that you are in my grosenee ' 
“Yea, geutionen, ottige us by keep 
ing cool,” said the 
very impersonation ¢ 


om ar 
». 


ot refrigera 


= fee 


eee = 
| hh 


se indisereet,”’ and, seoming to be look 
ing full at St. Julian still, he surveyed 
Mr. Dupre from the corners of his eyes, 
amd saw the latter give a quick start at the 
mention of Walter's name, and tarn to 
ward them as if possessed by a new and 
sudden thought 

“(blige me by making as little use of 
my Rame an a wd Mr 
frighdly. “My long acquaintance pith 
Danvers & Leslie, aad my se: vices uae: 
them, entitle me to stipulate so far, I 
think.” 


“And you are determined to convince 


us of the attr infamy of the man I 
would have trusted as | have done 
Vanes," said Mr. Lestic to the officer 
with an expression of keen anguish upon 
his fine countenance ‘th, Walter! 
Walter! after ali my efforts in your be 
half, has it indeed come to this” 

“By heavens, be « the man’ 
Ceell, with ULeoncealed jo 
to th t of him’ And how strange 
thai _ wid not’ Ab! Mr. Leslie, | have 
Gocasion, a6 you know, to remember his 
record at sehoot . 
me pe Ly outgast from a robbers’ 

aed makes leman of him My 
Manning, I see a6 ome that | have done 
as yt yoy 1 beg your pardon.’ 

He out bis amall white hand, but 
,- an folded bis and looked bim tm 

iguanly in Une faces. 

*T am alike indifferent te your good 
or bad opipien. | only warn you to be 
coutions how you speak of me to 
tlemen, | 


her" 
and 


ened 
“Ll had 


(ime could soaroel 


gee 
“ Cecil, amiably 
kdera, while hechanged 

triamphantly with 


ries They 


we whip 
7 tut how is 


‘of course, never go to lndia; or, if 

hot Geeape at any of the points 
touch, be Will lose himeelf as soon 
ae and we shall never 
ens » A happy riddance 
and yet how | would like to take him ip 


— In the meantime, we must 
“ we 4 


row, and she may pass the Pact India 
man, We must lay our charges on (ap 
tain Cullen, and se will do al) that is re 
quired. Ward has the money as sure as 
my name is Joh» Jarvis'’ 
“ Tow cannot believe that’ 
Julian, turming ap 
“He must believe something, Mer 
Manning,"’ said Mr, Vance, coldly, unedl 
the ¢« sy-—"' 
here is ne contrary in the matter,’ 


said Bet 


1 
uve it to you in siz month, whep 
you Gad that Ward has never been beard 
from, In the meantime, let the matter 
be hushed here. | must beg you beth 
Mr. Manning and Mr. Dupre, that as 
you will net epeak af it to each other 
you will be equally guarded to keep 
it « seoret from ry ome © m the 
house, and, as there is nothing more to 
be dome, | will bid you good morning.’ 
Mr. Jarv.e sauntered out as though he 
had been driving a sucoeesful bargain 
for the sale of goods, while Mr. Vance, 
om the comtrary, appeared as (hough he 
were to be transported to 
lecha, oF some other remote quarter of 
the globe, where all bis old pursatte in 
life must be given up and he would be 


expecting 


| Fequired to cheose a pew profession 


“Am [to pat Temple of Mannimg in 
the vacant place, sir’ he asked 
length, turning to Mr Lesiie 

“You may let them remain as they 
are, | think, Mr, Vance,” replied that 
gentleman, in some confusion 
there no one else f 

There ie Tom Lieyd, str 
*Ah, yoo’ | had forgetien. If you 
think be will do, take him. Mr fan 
, you vill resume your old post 
Julian retired at once with Mr 
Vance, and Mr. Leslie beckoned Cecil 
Dupre to bis side 

"I have some good news for you, 
anid, contidentially. “ Mr. Danvers has 
just sent me « lengthy epistle from 
one Stewart Hoseoe, @ maternal great 
unole of yours, | believe, who is now in 
Ragland. The gentleman in question is 
an aged bachelor of tumense fortune, 
and writes that he will be in New York 
ina month of aa, when® he 
make your aoquaiulance, onl if he fads 
you the right sort of person—1 should 
jutige him te be a little particular in his 
ideas he will at once settlo upon you a 
handsome fortuae, whee you will be able 
to take some fixed position, beth as re 
garde your private amd public career 

Oweil read the letter eagerly once of 
twioe, and seemed to have ne fears about 
boing found the “ right sort of peas ‘ 
He came out at lest, radiant with amiles, 
and, finding that his business would re 
quire aviail tothe basement 
he passed around to the 
stairway, aml ran gaily 


he 


proposes to 


f the hows 
head «f the 


' hed the lower Moor by 

step behind him, and 

beheld St Manning 

him with Hashing eyes, the veius o 
ud 


Jelan 


white forehead swollen like whip 
Mteop 
St. Julian had reached « door from 
which led « second . = of steps, and 
how paused upon the threabold 
I don’t supouse you werr addressing 
me, Mr. Manning?” he eaid, cnnple 
contly 
You are a liar, sir you know | was! 
oried St. Julian, quite beside 
with passion, “I have been Usinking of 
your double slanders up stain, and have 
decided that | cannot, as 4 gentleman. 
stand them 
“Thea if | were 
an impuaaible ty pot 
for 1 sake of argument wouldn't 
stand it,’ replied Ceoll, with « omp 
tuous leugh, “but as you are so very 
different a person, Mr. Manning, I may 
show 


hicane!f 


ou—whieh is quite 


in, but | make it 


“IT don't know whether you would of | toll pewbhat it bo entirely useless to 


bot 
plied Cecil, with a slow, oruel laugh. 








Tou might have been too etek '" re | 


such fue spirit around me, for] am not 
going to fight gow.” 


ive, himeelf the | 


Vamor, | 


ingly te Mr. Leslie. | 


(east ‘6 dewuwer 


jeneary © 1°) 


Then | wii publish you asa coward, 
if | cannot do so asa thief’ hissed At 
Julian from bie clenohed teeth, 

that, in prost of t,"" 
had given (Cecil a con. 


ee th that 
welknigh 
down Pe t. 
what 


and 


his adversary, white ®t. Jo! 
ing after him, planted his knew 
breast, and clutched him by the throat 

“Lam conquered,” he gaeped. “ For 
Cod’ s sake, destet' | hear some one com. 
ing. You will lose your place for this 
assault. But | would not have them 
know you had had me like thie, Mise, 
for the love of heaven, and this shall be 
& secret between asl’ 

, St. Julian, half Vewikdered, drew back 

| and se@ared him to stagger to his feet, 
with a béavy contustog over his lef eye 
while Mr. Temple's face appeared at the 

| door above 

* What is it? 

Cried the clerk 

“T was awkward enough to tumble 
down these infernal steps,” anid Cecil, 
quickly, ‘aud have well nigh broken my 
bead, as I deserved to do. My pistol 
went off in my pocket, | believe, though 
1 was so stunned that | scarcely beard 
it, I wish you would help me back up- 
stairs." 

He took Temple's arm, and almost 
dragged that young man away, while 
™. Julian, still enraged. amazed, and 
bewildered, was lef to follow at his 


letsure 


What has happened °"’ 


CHAPTER XLVII 


ARNOLD LEPLIR's @ietTony 


oF Hitertr 
St. Julian's mother sat alone im her 
n 

thon convict, Arnold 

Leslie, as though she were momentarily 

expecting a lettre de 

sentence of death, 
She had taken her position at one of 

the windows, and continued in the same 
Vigilant attitude for ngarly an hour, whee 
she sprang ap, with bh. oon 
vulsively together, and, hurrying inte 
the passage, threw open the outer door 
with her own She bad seen a 
visitor at the gate, and seemed evident! 
ansious that he should net ring for add 
mittance, or im any manner attract the 
| attention even of her servanta, if she 
 eoakd avoud i. 

The individual had already mounted 
Use and, obeying her mute ware 
of the lor abe wae yet unable to 
speak followed ber into the small parlor 
| from which she bad emerged 
| “Lam glad to see,” he said, with o 
| Cruel amile, that you were so willing to 
; wimit me to your . You were 
| Watebing for ag observe, an honor 

that I had no right to expect from the 


achel, ot some other 


| 
] 


re 
. You did not put me to any 
additional trouble, however—erpenee is 
out of the question-- for it was an easy 
matter to find yew, having made the 
acquaintance of your son on the first 
evening of my release.” 

Wretched man, cowld you approach 

bim'” she cried 

“Only to ascertain his name, and to 
learn who were the present incumbents 
of Philip Dauvers’ house,” retarned the 
man, slowly. “I found it convenient at 
the time to ask bim fora little money 
with which to bay me some food and 
more suitable raiment than | now wear 
Le was more liberal than I had any right 
to expect, and | was even unnecessarily 
grateful, for | did vot then know that it 
all came from the coffers of my wealthy 
uncle atlaw.’" 

* Your unele! Hear him, just heaven!’ 
exclaimed Maude, lifling her hands in 
horver, “ And did not the very food pur 

hased with his money choke you in the 
swallowing" 

“Somewhat,” returned 
with a yeotiomanly shru 
ders that was painfull i rows um him 
* But | will even pom Sen to a lady that 
it was because | ate with indecent haste, 
being rather tired of prison fare 

“ And you have the heart to jest about 
it!’ she returned, bitterly 

“Thank God that enough of the old 
spirit revives in me to enable me to do 
so," he answered, suddenly, in a stern 
vetoe, as he advanced before ber ‘Deo 
you, the wife of @ relentions demon like 
Caspar Lonos, dare have any feeling, save 
of pity, for me? Look at me, Arnold 
Leslie, degraded, wretched as you see 
me today, a creature in the form of a 
| man, whe has been hunted like a wild 

beast, until the miracle is that there ts 
& vestige of anything human about me 
chained for twenty long year —ob my 
Geod!—with the offseouring of creation 
to a life of bard labor in « criminal’s 
ovll—having escaped the gallows but by 
the recommended “ merey” of a jury of 
twelve men—foreed to akulk about even 
now, where there is a chance of recogni 
tion from any who khoew me in my youth, 
because the charge of a second murder, 
as you say, hangs like the sword of |)amo. 
clos above my ; and to know myself 
inmecent of all! to have been hunted 
down thus by the man whose blood tows 
in the veins of your sou! Oh, thank God 
that I did not slay him im the fury of my 
revenge! 

“Na,” ghe oried, “you dared got, 
Whatever have Leew his father's crimes, 
his hands are not stained with blood." 

“Par more than mine I swear it. 
Far more than mine!’ he exelaimed 
seizing her by the arm, until she winced 
with the pain De you, can you, be. 

to have been the murderer of 
my wife, false as she had become?" 
Why should you deny it to me?"’ she 
asked. ‘Did mot the jury of which ou 
bave spoken flad you gui yr’ 7 

“The dors! You,” he replied, scorn. 

fully, “They could not do otherwise 
with the evidence before them, The 
wonder was, as I say, that I did not end 
my wretched existence on the gallows. 
And yet I tell you, as God is to judge we 
at > last day, | was imnocent,"’ 

“You cannot mean to charge Aim— 

| charge Caspar with that!” ae rr 
half whisper, while great beads r- 
spiration stood on her face. - 

* No," he answered, “Cruel 

is pursuit 


the visitor, 
of the shoul 


lieve me 


Fey raaiees co bes been 
| of me, I will not repay him Aere, kad 
go Soe Bat, Weten to me, and be 
. me now, 
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For True Love's Sake! {i= Suva: 


ery—of virtue over vice—of right over 
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after midnight were liable to 
kiss from any 
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| rally known; | flatter myself I don't look 
more than twenty-cine or thirty, at the 
| most—that is to aay, when | have taken 
| pains with myself, There is a saying, 

“Beauty unadorned & adorned 
| most,” a I don’t betieve in it—it's all 
Ot, dear’ I'm getting sleepy 
t I dow't intend to go to sleep till | 
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asind mee's Daring, 
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carrymg me through the 

How cold it ie. How bright 

. Lam ina 

room—ae bed, hung with black, 
corner; | am placed in « chair 





the pillow, there is no color in bis wrin 

kled face, his breath is feebie—the old 

the opening He is looking at me with 

avery interesting NovmLerrs, | an ex of scorn, @ satirical 
author of “Tas Enowr Cas in7e on bis lips. 

: “What! not yet?’ he says. 
on r preferment” 
When on bern, 
| three hundred and sixty-five days ago, 


By RETT WINWOOD. | you made a vow that, ere the time came 


love | for me to die, you would no longer be 
It is a genuine, old-fashioned 


trium: twuth over treach. | living im single- one hour 
we alone remains of my life, and your vow 
in unfulfilled. How is this? Are you 
quite sare you have tried every means in 
ar of power to obtain a husband?" 


The peculiarities of the leading char- 


I cannot stir — 
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matrimonial 
‘athe: “inter!” 
cold air fills the room, and 
and 
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“Why 

not obtain a husband during 
the earth *"’ 

moment's peuse a shrill 

“Because she bestowed 

on her cutward 








hoary -headed 

as quickly as he 

flakes cease to fall, and 
no longer cold. Again « 
issues from the lips of 

of the bed, and again he 
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r, thou beaatiful, 
a." 
wind passes through the 
cloud of dust, and 
glides before me, 
t green robe adorned 
violets and snowdrops 
are on her cheeks, bat 
her mouth 
hawthorn, and a gir 
rainbow in colors, en 
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arrived at the mature 
y and, in spite of her 
become a wife, she ix atill 
the Old Year, with « 
atme. “Can you give 
advice on the subject, lovely 
t—any hints respecting her future 
jor?” 

“It does not always answer to hang 
out false colors,” is the ready reply 
| “ Deceit, vanity and frivolity are not the 
| most attractive qualities in the world, 
neither are calculated to produce 

state matrimonial, 

and, with « graceful inclinstion of her 
head, the beautiful girl retreats; the 
wind blows no longer, and the cloud of 
dust is dispersed 

“Worse and worse,” 
Old Year. “Small 
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murmurs the 
wonder is it that 


A lady, im the meridian of life, is 
standing Sy the bedside; her dress is a 
celestial blue, adorned with festoons of 
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| the gayest flowers, which fil) the air 
| with ir sweet perfume; her golden 
| hair falls about her like a veil, and is 
occasionally the resting place for some 
of the numervus butterilice which hover 
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“Pair dame, what obstacles beset 
| the path of this arpirant to matrimony ” 
|demands my tormentor, in a tone of 
k solemnity. “The chief object of 
life is to change her mame, bul ‘ no 
comes to woo.’ Surely hers is a 
fate?" 

“ A bard fate ?"’ repeats the lady, “ say 

» & just recompense, a natural oon 
sequence. Who would be foulish enough 
| to choose @ ly, taunting, artificial 
ew flower in to a blushing rose 
* Is not the smallest 
pearl of greater value than the 
gest false diamond’ Who would de- 
wed « wife whose attractions 
ing to the arts of « skillful 
and who considered fashion and 
of more importance 

t ? Real beauty is only 
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;’ what, then, shall be said of 
is feigned? I have done. 
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" says the Departing Year, 
voice; “only onemore. My 


but my tongue | 


of in- | 


in her! 
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SATURDAY 


was not sought in—tn pepo 
your lifetime. Quick’ I shall scom—be 
gone —eoon —soen 

“There are many men in the world 
whe care littl or nothing for beanty,”’ 
immediate answer, “and who 
would gladly wed a wife of plam and 
Anprepomsessing appearance, if shé were 
honest, true-hearted, amiable and lov | 
ing, there are also many men who would | 
be foolish enough to accept a bride on 
account of her outward charms; laut 
there are few, very few, who would 
knowingly bestow their name on one 
whose chief desire and aim were t 
pear what she was not, and whe was 
eager to become 8 wife, not from any 
feeling of love or hopes of domestic hap 
piness, but for the mere sake of being 
called ‘a married woman.’ 

“ True, too true,” gasps the poor Old 
Year, again fixing bis glazing eyes on 
mine, and as he «peaks he endeavors to 
WR bis hand to hie forehead, where the 
death damps are gathering fas’. “ You 
hear— what they have aaid —my faithfal 
Seasons, Take my—dyingadviee. (ast 
of all deceit—caltivate your beart— in 
stead of your—person. You have tried 
the has failed. Try 
the other » can tell what—the re 
walt may be And now farewell —the 
eod ta at hand Ere another minute 
is past-—my successor will bern 
Fare—wel!' fare—well"™’ 

The trembling accents suddenly cease 
the loud striking of a clock falle on my 
ear; the death-chamber of the (ld \ car 
faces away, and | awake 

I start ap in bed; I am bewildered, 
and half frightened; I almost expect to 
see the black-draperied bed and the 
dying old mun. Hark’ the clock is 
really striking; how solemn it sounds! 
| I glance eagerly at my watch, and per 
| ceive that the (id Year is gone—gume | 
‘forever’ The New Year is begun’ 

. . . . 


be 


What « strange dream I have hed! 
What a vivid imprestion it has lef on 
my mind’ | wonder if I have been te 
blame, after all?—if my conduct bas 
reall 

I 
havior for this one , and then, if the | 
differeat method should not succeed, I 
must think of something else; at any / 
rate, it is worth a triai. I will try—yea, 
I wilt’ 

. . . . . 

It is Now Year's Eve once more’ 

I am «sitting by the fire, waiting for | 
my busband—yes, my Awsband ' | 

or tl 
| ment; f have been six 
and | never was so really happy 
And all my happiness 

dream which | 
this time inst year. | shall always | 
believe in dreams for the futare, and ad | 
vise other people to do the same. | 
_~-- —_— | 
STUDIES FROM MY WINDOW. | 
BY H. WATSON FLEMING 

Bo. =BOs4's UEW TEAR 

“A happy New Year.” The pleasant | 
greeting, simple though it be, serves to | 
link weary souls more tenderly together. | 
What care we that the world is a year | 
older, if our longer experience in it gives | 
renewed hope and strengthened resolu- | 
tion’ To-day in the fullness of our hearts | 
we may even forget the troubles 
oppress us; or, better, we can manfully 
prepare to meet them, so that at the) 
lelose of another year we may haves 
better record; and although m every 
| Year some share of dwappointment comes | 
te all, to-day our imagination shall warm | 
our hearts te a renewal of the struggle 
with the world and with ourselves. 
| The Christmas * festivities are well 
nigh over. The holiday makers of our 
quiet street bave sunken into « sullen 
and fatigued repose. The atmesphere 
seems clearer and purer to-day, and the 
vi of each wayfarer wears a brighter, 
much more cheerful look. Perhaps all | 
the follies of last year died last night. 
Perhaps the bells that are ringing so 
merrily are amang their funeral dirge 

The letter-carrier has already delivered 
the last reminder of the year that is 
rone; still, there is a continuous knock 
ing at many doors, and smiling faces are 
welcoming smiling visitors, who bring 
the new year inte their homes, and pass | 
the customary greeting 

“A happy New Year." Let us hope 
the wish may be realized, and that those 
who are lonely to-day (having no friend | 
who cares to wish them happiness) may 
share in it heartily. There are many | 
such, no doubt | 

Instinctively my thoughts wander to | 
the poor working-girl ae boards with 
the lady opposite. She is a new comer, 
and seems so lonely, always; | cannot 
help but pity her to-day 

Her share in the general happiness is 
small; yet she is sensible enough to be 
contented with her lot, and hope for 
better times. 

Her story is simply this; I give it from 
her n lips 

“My name is Rosa Lea. 


I came from 


a smaller place than this, but | have | 


worked for my living, always, since mo. 
ther died. I went tomy uncle's then, 
and there was plenty of work for my 
needle, in making or repairing, for 
uncle's family were all boys, ond Aunt 
Haunah was very old. 

I don't think Uncle George intended 
to be harsh or cruel; but Cousin Willie 
liked me, and a 

Her eyelids drooped upon ber blushing 
cheeks. Her story was tolc 
* You loved your cousin, too 
A sigh was the . Her cheeks 
| grew scarlet, then turned suddenly pale 
“My unele said that | must not marry 
him, He bad other views for Will 
“Re, after awhile, I asked him to give 
me what litth had belonged to my mo- 
| ther—there wasavery small eum she 
| had placed in bis hands for me. He 
| gave it to me, and I came here; though 
| Willie said——" in 
| “ Your cousin wished you to stay? 
| “He said that he loved me, and would 
But I 
might 


| marry me notwithstandi all. 

jaaid ‘No.’ Though my beast 
break, | would net marry him 

| "At least, let me write to you, Rosa, 

| he said then 

| romised him m 


‘1 
thought better of it, 
him. 
| “ Better that he should forget me, I 
| thought, than that I should give bim 
| cause to reproach me dn. 


address, but | 
did aot write to | 
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Her eyes sparkled with indignation, 

her lips quivered, but she made no reply 

neelfish as woman's love may be, 
willing as she may be to surrender it to 
the interest of her lover, how selfishly 
she clings to iteremembrance. flow an 
consciously she retains the right to hope, 
im secret, that all may be well —in time 

Rosa would have said she had no hope, 
that love would never be hers again 
But it was the slight remnant of faith in 
him she lowed, that gave ber courage to 
perform her daily dut 

Even while she doubted bim she loved 
him, and when her pride was strongest, 
her love was strongest, too. 

Did she hope, in that secret heart of 
hers, that he would yet seek her, and 
forsaking all things for her sake, com 
mence his life anew? cannot say 

No letters came to her, no visite 
any wished her “A happy New Year, 
they were stra: and the words were 
ool She is nursing her sorrow and her 
faith by turns. A stranger to all around 
ber, tis @ aad cew year indeed 

. . . . 


If 


awhile I noticed a stranger, a 

“ man dressed in deep mourning, 
walking confusedily to and fre Some 
times he stemal at the corner of the street 
counting the honers, a@if striving to re 
member the address of edhe one with 
whem he had but slight acquaintance, 
k slowly on, and count 
ast, tomy surprise, he 


knocked geutly, vervously, at the door | 


of Rosa's landlady 

“* Miss Lea?” he inquired, confusedly 

The matron looked up and down sus 
piciously. The door was open but a very 
little way, and she seemed to hesitate 
about closing it again 

“Does Miss Lea reside here?’ the 
young man queried, more fully and per 
sistently, aod this time the matron con 
to reply 

“She does,” she anewered, with still 
greater suspicion in the tone That 
do you want with this young lady * 
the question medicated by her manner 
A question without words, but a plain 
one vot withstanding 

“I wish to see the lady,” was the 
courteous reply. “Is she at home ?"" 

“I never allow male visitors,” said the 
landlady hurriedly, and the door moved 


as if the decision was fiual and conclusive 
| 


“L—I am her cousin,” stammered the 
young man, blushing. “Pray request 
er to speak with me one moment.” 
“Umph'" replied the matron, still 
with suspicion in her tone and gesture 
to wait then,” aod she closad 
the door 

Can it be Willie? I wondered. He 
waited patiently, and in a very short 


time the matron reap 
Nor was Rosa le in follows her 
footatepa. Wilile"’ she nail, and 
he kissed ber there and then 
“Pretty cousins! muttered the land- 


lady, ing the way indoors, and — 
sling her raind with the vesed prob 


How could she reconcile a notice to quilt 


jnstanter, with the receipt of a week's 
board-bill in advance * 
“Pound at last,” said her lover, joy 
faulty 
“How did you succeed’ laughed 
a. 
“Luckily, I had business with your 
employer yesterday. Baw you, too, Kosa, 
but I could not speak then. I followed 
you home in the evening; and to-day | 


make my New Year's call upon your | 


ladlyship. May it be a happy one, a very 
happy one, is my earnest hope and 
prayer.” 

Perhaps her bappiness had commenced 
already, for she said nothing. After a 
time she turned pale and shuddered 

“Why did you ” 
“ Your father-——” 

“ He is dead!" 

* Dead!"’ exclaimed Rosa, sympatheti 

“Oh, Willie, I am so— 
are you really sorry, Rosa?" 
‘Indeed I am, for your sake.” 
“ But for your own?" 
I have forgiven him— 

“You do not know all that you must 
forgive him for,"’ said the young man, 
hurriedly. “He separated us, Rusa?” 

“ Why renew the old a 

“Not only this, but he robbed you, 
darling. Robbed you of that which was 
justly yours —the farm was your mother's 


ome she said 


property, bequeathed to him in trust for | 
| you, dear girl. 


I come to restore it to 
ye 


“Lam pot rich, nor are the boys, but 
we have health and strength, and we are 
honest, thank God." 

“I will not aceept. It is not true." 

“Deo not pain me, Rosa, by pe 


| me to repeat in detail all that was sai 


to me by my father when he died. It 
was his desire that restitution should be 
made; and that, if you would forgive—"’ 
“Freely I forgive him,” said Rosa, 
tenderly. ‘‘ What more did he wish?" 
se happy 
Have you forgotten that I lowed 
Will you consent now, dearest, to 
be my wife,|now that the wealth is upon 
your side, and nothing but love is mine? 
Rosa hesitated 
“I no mercenary suitor, Rasa, for 
I will not touch one dollar of your money 
If you will accept me, I will labor 
your estate, and never 
service, dear, 
doubled — "' 
“ Nonsense, Willie,”’ said Kosa, emil 
ing. “ You are worse than me 
want to bribe me into marrying 


on 
weary Mm your 
oul I have more than 


upon one condition will [ listen to you 
And that, Rosa’ I will promise any 


ones desire." 
“That you will never speak again 
about ‘ restoration,’ Will.” 
“Oh, Rosa!’’ 
What further was said I need not re- 
t. Tam sure the landlady will tell 


talked and talked, and 
that she had to separate them when 
evening came. That Willie introduced 
her to “his promised wife,"’ and that 
How much she was mis 
taken in the girl!—a bit of a thing like 
that forward, so impudently and 
provekingly quiet and reserved 

She will also tell you that Rosa left 
next day, to her great relief. It saved 


| her « muck annoyance, and | may add 


that this Ne Year, of which I have 
written, wae & bright, happy one indeed; 
and that the coming one, of which I have 
yet to write, is likely to be even happier 
to Rosa Lea. 
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Fall Reeedeep lies (be winter mow. 
Aad (he wleter Finds are wearily 
charch belle sad aad slow 
oot. and speat low 
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Old Vear pou mast not die 


gding 


. . . . . 
Hie face i* growing sharp set thin 
Atmok, « trend te qeee 
« eyen, the Sp bis ohio 
he , ead let bim ie 
alone 


my friend 
face at the dowr my friend 
And a new face at the deor 
—_——_—— 
OUTWITTZD 
ey MAY MEKEDITH 
Is this seat engaged *"’ 
No,” | anewered, and reluctantly 
removed my satchel to make room fora 
young man, who immediately took the 
seat beside me 
I bad hoped to keep the whole for my 


own comfort aed convenience, but the | 


| to speak continued, in a v« 


car was full, and I congratulated myself 
rather that my o« anion Was so gentle 
manly and handsome—for, of course, I 
had given him « hasty glance as he sat 
down 

A moment after I missed my handker 
chief. I remembered having laid it care 
leasly beside my satchel, aad, thinking I 
must have dropped it while making room 
for my fellow-traveler, | stooped and 
searched the floor at my feet 

“ Have you lodt anything?” 

“I only missed my handkerchief,” | 
replied, turning toward bim ‘But it 
Tr makes no difference.” 

“Perhaps | may be more successful.’ 

He continued the search, but to no 
purpose, 

“T am sorry— 

But | interrupted 

“Oh, I doa't care in the least. It's of 
bo consequence. | only regret you should 
have had the trouble of looking for it.” 

I believe I intended to talk on—you 
know how prone women am to talk— 
wher | fancied he was looking at me 
very closely, | might almost say staring 
at me, except that there was nothing 
impertinent in bis gaze. He seemed to 
be taking me in, if | may so ex my 
self, from the tip of the black ostrich 
— in my hat to the rather dusty 

ooking toe of my French boot, whieh I 
hastily and immediately drew within the 
os of my traveling dress. 

his glance of inapection had bt 
the blood to my cheeks very uncomh: 
ably, and I turned toward the window. | 
When, « fow moments after, | glanced | 
\avoluntarily up, in the mirror opposit 
Again: thet stupid. stor surged to wy 

L) ety, wo my 
face, for Uhere war an indescribable some 
thing im the eyes which made me feel 
embarrassed and arnoyed. | 

Perhaps he saw how I felt—evidently 
he was watching me—for, rising abruptly, 
and muttering, ‘‘ Excuse me' —whether 
for his proloaged gaze or proposed de 
parture, | know not—he left the csr 

I noticed that he had left behind bim 
the book be had been pretending to 
read, and, picking it up carelessly, | 
looked at the name inside, uttering as | 

dso an exclamation of astonishment 
| could not be mistaken. “Hugh ( 
Ross, Rosamere, Md.,"’ was written in a 
plain hand on the fly-leaf 

I knew it was his handwriting, too, 
for in Cousin Kate's last letter he had 
added a postacript, begging hie “ Dear 
Cousin Edith’ to postpone ae longer her 
promised visit to Rossmere; and it was 
im anewerto bis mother's argent and 
kind imvitation, that | was now on my 
way to her house 

I was for a moment bewildered. Per 
haps he had known who I was, and that 
would account for the serutiny he had 
seon fit to bestow om me. 

But that seemed absurd, for of course 
he couldn't know me, never having seen 
me before, or even my picture. Besides, 
| if he had had the remotest suspicion of 
my identity, he would have spoken, es- 
pecially as he saw | was alone. 

Suddenly an idea crossed my mind, [| 
would bave a little amusement at his ex. | 
pense. | had to be in the cars all day, 
and wanted something to do, anyhow, 
and now that | knew who he waa, there 
could be no harm in my speaking to 
him 

In the midst of this new train of 
thought he reappeared, and quiet 
| xeated himself once more beside me. [t 
wae my turn to look now, and a series of 
cover( glances in the mirror opposite, and 
out of it, too, sufficed to satiafy me. 
did not raise my eyes from my lap, but 
said, just loud encugh for him to hear 

‘And so you have forgotten me, 
Hugh? I did not suspect that | would 

slip from your memory, after— 
after—all that has passed between us," 
ile waited so long before replying, that 
I looked up. I met a puzzled glance, 
quickly followed by one of deep interest, 
of course assumed. But it showed me, 
I thought, that | had suceeeded. Evi 
dently be believed he was mistaken for 
some other Hugh, and intended, as far 
as in him lay, to carry on the error 

I had not misjudged him 

Forgotten you, Edith? Forgotten 
those happy days of long ago? Do you 
think that one year has made so m 
difference in your face, that | could pass 
it by without recoguition De you 
fancy | took this seat unwillingly, that 
I did not know you the moment | en 
tered the car, and will you not believe 
that | left you a few moments ago, only 
because | felt that if | stayed longer, and 
| you sat on so still, so coldly unconscious 

of presence, | could not control my 
j self? Oh, Edith, bless you fos speaking 
j to me ou have not forgotten the 
| Past, either, have you, dear?" . 

He spoke with so much warmth, so 

much vehemence, that | was frightened 
| How rash I had beeu! In: of his 
| being simply full of fun, as I had fancied 
| him, and ready to follow my lead, he be 
lieved he had found in me one of bis 
sweethearts of bygone days. And that | 
strange, ature the resemblance of mine 
to that sweetheart accounted for 
strange behavior from the first 
placing my v4 pably, « 
| tender spot of his heart; was, by such 
| pure ace t, handling a sacred thing 
of his past; and though my first and 
| best impuise, on finding myseli so placed, 
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Aye, about some things, 
said, tenderly, “ But those 
our 


Edith,’ 
happy 
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otoe 
cannot tell how supremely 
“ Hush!’ I anid, 


“Don't tell me,” be interrupted, ox. 
ctted! “lL won't hear it. If you are 
not the Edith I knew—if you are not 
Edith Fairfax, you must have e. hanged 
that name for another. (hb, how can I 
bear it?’ 

He turned away, but before | had time 

noe of atfectod 
emotion | would have thought but for 
his evident agitation. 

“Tell me truly, Edith, are you mar 
ried to another?” 

I could stand it no longer 

“Oh, Cousin Hugh, Lam so, so sorry’ 
I don't know what you will think of me, 
and | am sure I did not intend to find 
out your secret, and I couldn't help 
looking like Edith Fairfax, even if | am 
ooly Edith Carlton, and Iam dreadfully 
ashamed of myself for not telling you 
who I was at fret, and—and—but you 
know I will never speak of it aqui. even 
to you, and I am sure you will forgive 
me, and we must be friends.” 

And as I went on, I became more and 
more confused, each septence di 
me deeper and deeper taon death a 
embarrassment and awkwardness, — 
as I stopped — I felt as if | woul 
give worlds to slip underneath the seat 
before me, and be no more seen. And 
he didn’t help me out one whit. | was 
afraid to look up—atraid to meet his 
disappointment and despair, but sume- 
thing must be done, something more 
must be said, and in nervous I 
rained my eyes—to meet in the glass op 
posite hia, brimful of mischief and fun 
« Was too surprised to speak, too sur- 
prised even to look another way, and I 
gazed on, til) a change came over his ex- 
preasion, a wistful something that made 
me turn quickly from him to bide my 


“ Do stop talking such foolishness,"’ I 
orted, im; , turning fall on him, 
“and tell me first how you found me 


out, and secondly, why did mot aay 
that you knew me. I thiak you were 


ry ungenerous. 

“Do you?" he anid, gravely. 
sorry to hear it. This betrayed you,” 
and he held up my handkercaief, where, 
im one corner, was plainly visible the 
name, “ Edith Carleton.” 

I tried to snateh it from him 

“You are very rude,” he ssid, “and 
in those days gone by, Edith, my darting, 
you were very different.” 

This with such hamer, that I couldn't 
help joining in his merry laugh. The 
tables were turned now, he had met me 
on my own ground, and had—-outwitted 
me 

“You must have thought me very 
fast,’ I said, after awhile, “to » as 
I did at first, for you couldn't know I 
had found you out as my cousin.” 

“It was a little rapid to say the least," 
he answered seeing | looked 
hurt, be added, quickly, “1 am only in 
jest, Cousin Edith. From the moment | 
re-entered the car, | saw that you knew 
me. For what other purpose than to in 
troduce myself do you suppose | left my 
book? I concluded to wait you to 
speak first, and you did.” 

Another quizzieal look, and | laughed 


bac! 

“ Yes, I did!’ 

~—-— 

Harry Howes.—We pity the man, 
however prosperous his pecuniary con 
dition, or however great his fame, who 
has nota happy home. A happy home 
is the heaven of this life. Yet many of 
our most distinguished men have not 
been fortunate in this respect. They 
have been made to feel how unsatisfro 
tory was the world’s applause, or the 
possession of official power, while all was 
cold and heartless or unsympathizing in 
their private homes, And these unhappy 
matches have not always, or generally, 
been made from motives of ambition 
They have seemingly been the misfor 
tune of chance, But what a terrible 
Misfortune! All the distinctions in the 
world afford no compensation for such a 

vation. There is something inex 
about many unhappy matches. 

Ay couple marry from actual pre 
ference for each other, and from no mo- 
tive but sincere affection; but a want of 
ccageniality ls su uently developed, 
and a wretched home for life is the result 
Blessed, indeed, and most highly favored, 


| are they whose homes from the begin 


hing to the end are always happy 
— 


Fac.y-vinpine,— Pind 
ou must find fault, in private. if 
ie, and some time after offence, 

rather than at the time. The blamed 

are less inclined to resist when they are 

blamed without witnesses — Toth parties 

are calmer, and the accused person may 

be struck with the forbearance of the 

who has seen the fault, and 

a private and y= tame 

ming it. Never be harsh or 

unjust with your children of servante. 
Firmness, with gentleness of 

and a regard for the fi constitutes 

that authority which is always Tes pected 

and valued. If you have any cause to 


fault, when 
poo 


the 


of the « 
—_—_— —.. 


Atm CastLes.—Als castles have some 








splendid Gualities. are no masons’ 
and carpenters’ to be made; no 


re 
heard f he contracts 
rom him unten’ bills to be 


i 


That it may be a Happy New Year to werything, & certain 
minutes are numbered, my breath is| And you have not | all, is my sincere tomy tn the words of finch po = Ps ys a anxiety I vexed 
Tiny Tim, “ God bless us, every one!” | didn't understand, to find out more maces never smoke, and Free. _ 
>_> | about this namesake of mine, and his im- | pipes never freeze; _ 
Tene is no art or science that is too on | 
difficult for industry to attain to. 
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“Oh, no. His father wished him to 
ply ey ny our one} 

~ I dare say lorgotten me 

Perhaps he has married ber 
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vain regrets over 
for you may 

1 | you please, without making a small 
though, demonium and cating poh and i 
| while they are in process. 
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Chathe shook his bead 
“Weill, weil, that was hard,” said 





Vid Veet, #tth wo promise fulBlies* 
Tt me 0 fem, Sth oo eweetnens die 
jm 


Vrow thy foir cammer roses! 
o Sof the wremme ac they 


ae 
The reams cal'ed the y 


carried you enough the year 
haok ’ 





; | Oh, BATT, Bot om! thoughts are crowding oo 
, | Dive me time—give me bresth—i mast cali 


The streets shone as of 
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thou bast broeght, I've sot done with | 
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Pp | The wind ri Net Med walle like the saddest fare 


Hi 


bring #t thou, New Year? dare I loot in 
thy face 

qeertion thee boldly, and bid thy bend 
tree 









belle ore ali stlent, the Ot Year i* 
me 


times before, but they we: y= the darkness the New cometh 


Claus im the centre— sot 
Claas, of course, but a 


“Now what is it?’ said Santa ( 
kering up his ruby lips to 


iP *! our fears, for our clouds t | “Wi 
set o 
Ngat _ dear?” 


| OLD MAN'S DARLING? 


By MILLIE W. CARPENTER. 
b bling | ABEROF OF ~ Brehm Sweet Berrew,” Ete. 


feria! Was commenced in No. 21. 
be from 
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and | 
Det, ‘ant a drum?” | 
dered, 


boys in the neighborhood: 
sparkled Like stars when | = this 
Santa Claus took up one of the 

joest of the drums and placed 


“Try how you like the sound of that,’ 
y | wid he, beating « merry tattoo thereon 


“Te Grass & nae 


now, and seehim. How 





he fre whispered each other 
v heads with ‘ Brother, brother 








| turned prodigal, and 
(Ue ways and stout, loving lit. 


“Mr. Henderson” 

Jennie's tone is as cold and outti “ 
& blast of northeast wind in winter. 

has not yet recognized the goiden-haired 
= oli 


H 
HF 
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rid bimeelf bis incum ant 
this time he succeeds, But as ellie 
wan alien” tute the chair, « woefully 
her and rushes forward. wuagias hao. 
self om her knees, she takes — 
head in her arma, and sobs and 
kines over the sweet love-locks, She 
raime tender words of endearment with 
her tears on the sweet, shy face that 
will not lift iteelf to her loving eyes. 
“Nellie! darling sister! Thank heaven 
voy snere come beak to ust"’ re 
says it over and over in 
Kart walks to the window’ snp ert: 
Hip ‘ete thonght ‘cet pen ras 
lie one it is thet 
Allston will mot be so hard oc then 
that he has brought Nellie back again. 
Bat for the Miss Alliston pays no 
attention to him thee hugs Nellie 
the tighter with every burst of re- 
toting. Meaewhile the bell tolls on; 
Soom! toons! 
Jennie, tell me if—~i¢——’ 
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is it?—tell you what, 
* asks innocently. 
“ If he—if he—in he dead ? They told 
me he was sick, was ¢ r 
How still the room Only that 
ney —tolling! Karl, in 
floor round. — 

aroced with meaeured etlet faa a 
mammoth 
“Dead? No, dear; not dead bor 
ying’ Charles is better: so much 
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that morning be ie sitting up 
for the first time. We —e Upstairs 


ha 
been—I have been—not to think of him 
before." 
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Nellie draws back into her chair, and | Th 


sits with her hands over her eyes, Mr 


anda 
She blushes ——y hesitates, and 


then holds out her 


rif. 


“Will you forgive me?” she asks, 
shyly, “and accept my thanks for your 


care of Nellie?’ 
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there was @ little fat 
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three 
“I didu't succeed in tindi 
but there is « fire in the libr 
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powered, casays te stand, but fails 





She glances wildly sbout her. Jennie, 


to stay with us. Charles ix waiting for | 


“It needs a (air-faced asa 





‘With me, m dear child?” 


eyes. 
You have come back | ness. 
Mr. « bilderssohn, too, und 


out with me any time, 
t of you, of asingle pang 





though 
findin, ros, kept him alive through that | what an 
Come."’ Doe 


i iness. } 
She puils her stster main force to 


by 
her feet, and Nellie, trembii » Over. | flowers, Nellie,” he 


otters, and clutches at the rail of her 


uf 


Just like anybody else? 
after Christmas, too! 
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up 
ly | offers of 





“Well,” said Santa © 


here in January; and [ 
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myself, when the wind biows, anc 
on the Be 


A great 
rewsbury keeps = small vintage of 


chair. 
>: 4 she essays to stand, and again | 
she into ber chair, with « little ex. | 
clamation of 1 
“What shall T dor” she asks, looking 
y 
| steps Promptly forward with 
aasistaucr 
_* You must let me help you,’ he says, 


He passes his arm about her, and, 
with Jeunie on the other side, they make 


their way slowly up the stair. At the 





uors, stands at one end of the 
arl, as an haditue of the house, 
since received a carte blanche to 

whatever means are at hand 
comfort. He unlocks the cabinet, | 
out a glass of wine takes it | 


t, not heeding what it is. 
ovnscious of something flow- 
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have had hard work to find h 


Mr. Childerssohn'’s room Karl 
Pauses and draws back 

“I will say good-bye here,’ he says. 
But Nellie catches his hand, and 
with wide, wild, staring eyes 
“ Not yet—don't leave me yet!” she 


Jennie’ knocks, and then flings the 


door wide open. Mr. Childerssohn “ 


re!"' said Santa Claus, “that is| and tone to her chilled 
returns to her, too, as he: 
where you live, and I shan’t for. 
again—at least, not so 
Pp without the bad mark 


dressing-gown in a chair 
The shutters are drawn back, and the 
light streams in full upon him. His 
thin hands are crossed idi on his knees, 

Kari takes the whole ure in. He 
urns with a st: inward shudder from 


the aged, man to the fair face 


I needn't tell you that Charlie's mo- 
his joy when he burst in 
upon her, all out of breath, and in his 

jothes, and with his wonderful 
snk: Cnt cho Und her work-box very 
much. 
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jaet now a low, ominous 


among the hille The 


out first, followed by « 
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lan: 
visible as in broad daylight be 


so vivid and protracted 
leew 


Ellice shrieks and shuts 


She is for the moment glad 
»O bear insenmble to see it. 


Henderson rises to his feet. The abyss 


them, and 


the borses, 
stand with distended 


yen into the recky chasm. 
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to keep them 
very a what then’ 


he test, as, exert. 
well 


» | Nellie, for shame! for shame! 
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. “Dom't give up, Nellie. 


be where we can aes t~ — have been saying. 
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“if 
I Ei 


ty 
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" whispers Frank. 
i though 
life is worth, ventur- 


FE I 


i | the precious 


My darling is dying 
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rE 


we are; all right 
there by the driver, 
take your ponies 
And stay, Henderson, 


‘s hat; he is going 


se much. 


It was dreadful! dread. 
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SATU RDAY 


“ What! Chacles di? 
ws duubliess 
be 


Ihope not. He 


uite well to morrow.’ 
Neile shakes her bright head angrily. 
She looks at Jennie quickly, with wide 
ypen, cold, blue ¢ 

“You Gnow § od ost meen Charles!” 


by this time, and will | 
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KVENING 


GERTIE'S NEW YEARS GIFT. 


ay ck 

It was New Year's morn. Mr. An 
drew Foster was up much cartier than 
useal; in truth, he might as well have 





“If you mean Kari Henderson, then, 
answers Jennie, coldly, ‘1 must say that 
the prospect is very good just now for 
bim to be kept indoors fora while. 
him « few moments ago.” 

“You are hard-hearted,”’ anys Nellie, 
indignantly 

“And you are very foolish! Child, do 
you know how foolish you are? How 
you are laying up for yourself bitter 
misery 

‘Am 1? Well, I cannot 
more miserable than | am 
anf” 

She rocks herself back and forth, with 
her guiden head bent low, in the firelight, 
to her knees 

“Ob, darling, don't Don't be so 
weak —s worse than weak! so wicked 

Nellie lifts ber head with quick anger 
Her cheeks burn hotly red; ber blue 
eyes flash cold and bright 

“You need not be afraid for me. It 
in better for me to speak out at times; it 
takes the — away from here,’’ aed 
she lays ber to her beart. “The 
pride my father gave me, the old fierce 
pride, the scorn manners which comes 
to me with the Allstom blood, will never 
fail me. But there are,times’’—her voice 
rises wildly—‘‘there are times when | 
feel that if Karl Henderson, clad in 


be much 
Ob, me! 


pegenr's rage, were to call me to bis side, | Seep, 
I should go, t h the wealth of all the 


ludies were to be 
me to remain."’ 
“Pray heaven that temptation may 
never find you im your weak moments, 
~ Ok, 

canpot 


at my feet to bribe 


then,"’ answers Jennie, stern) 
I 


y 
You see I 


bear to hear you talk like this.” 

“It is only for a moment. oa 
bear it cE the 
ing to be good." Her voice fails again, 
and again she rocks herself back and 
forth in ber chair. “I am trying to be 
vod —to do my duty and my hus 
ao happy. low T hate myself; I 
despise myself at times. But it will not 


can 
try- 


Go to bed now; try to forget 

It is like « 
ream 

“It won't be for , Jennie. You 

jean bear with my Desa, with my 

for @ little time. Good- 


the door, she looks 

sees her sister sittung, a solitary 

figure, by the fire, staring imteatly into 

the mass of red hot coal. Tears rise to 
Jenmie's eyes. 

“God help ber! She's nothing but s 

child.’ 
(To BE CONTINUED.) 
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PEARLS. 


From immemorial time the pearl has 
been ranked among the precious gems, 
| and highly esteemed as one of women's 
ornaments. It is the inspired 

of divine truth. It is the 
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sFek 
HE 


= 
. 


| covered woul! cause irritation to the 
| former. He proved by experiment that 
| by perforating a living peari . 

| introducing a ocreay fm a nucleus is 
| formed for the development of a pearl; 
| or, in other words, the uatural accretion 


are known to cause the 
| pearls by introducing 
small beads of mother 
svvn collect an incrustation of 
|matter. The same animal which yields 
1 also aces the 
shells, whi are #0 
carved by the monks of Beth. 
Jerusalem, illustrative of the 
places 
here are two methods by which the 
| pearl isextracted. In one case the 

are strewn on the beach and exposed to 
the rays of the sun until the animal is 
dead, and the shells open by relazation. 
| Im the other case an iron instrument is 
inserted, the shell of the bivalve is forced 
open, the gem extracted, and the animal, 
robbed its jewel, is thrown into the 


into the shells 
-of-pearl, wi 


| mother-of- pear 
| beautifull 

jehem aod 
| bob 


eight to twelve, and sometimes twenty, 
| pearls. Many of them are small, and 


fortune in itself. 
which ( a P w ive in 
| vinegar in honor of k Antony, at the 
luxurious banquet to which she had in 
vited him, were valued at three hundred 
and ninety thousand dollars. N 
| UL pear 
| at the Paris 


| 


an enormous 
. which he exhibited 
Deposition im 1855. What 
Eng as the “Hope pearl” 
three ounces, and is four 


Leounps or Tux Arria.—The 
| which, as well as we know, is the 
| fruit mentioned in the Bible, has been the 
occasion of various and supersti 
| In Arabia it is believed te charm 
away disease, and produce health and 


in 
y may find it 
. The Greeks 
bol of wealth and large 
us ng their esteem 
for the fullness and richness of ite qual 
ln northera mythology the apple 


| is amid to uce rejuvenating 
; y, France and Switzer! 


use it ase © 
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of | his & 


d up during the night, for, al 
though his head rested upon a downy 
pillow, sleep never visi him during 
these long, last hours of the old year, 
nor the first of the infant successor. At 
the best of times, when a man's or 
woman's heart is free from the burden of 
a disapproving conscience, there is some 
thing deeply wupressive about “(id 
Year's Night." As we watch, passing 
passing so swiftly, dying out, those last 
moments, how many a heart 
with vain regret«' Hut there is another 
chance—« better time, we say; the mor 
row we will begin anew, make amends 
for the past, to him of her . oh, if 
with the passing year, that 
might have made happier b 
gone beyond recall, then o 
leas regrets 

It was pot thus. 
drew Foster 
happipess 


ia tilled 


b with An 
The particular one whose 
e had marred was with 
him. Daily he saw the 
bright and beautiful, gr: a paler 
missed the merry, bird-like vowe that 
tilled the house with the sweetest mus) 
Yes, although he knew she was fading 
under his hard, unbending will, he would 
not bring her back to life—aye' for what 
is life without love? Constantly during 
those midnight hours, as vainly he wooed 
there would come the plaintive 
litthe face, with the great beareching 

looking eyes. Why would he not yie f 

Why, pride sai " Could 
| he, the wealthiest merchant of that large 

city, give his darting child to one so far 
| beneath her iu position, and possessing 
| nothing more than his own good name” 

H. Landon was one of her father's 
| clerks, and Gertic Foster, despite the 
| great gulf between them, grew to love, 
| with all the devotion of ber nature, the 
| es ee man. Every one liked 

Harry, ected him; and no one in 
| Andrew Foster's employ possessed more 
| fully bis confidence. any times he 
| would remark to friends, ‘Landon isa 

fine fellow—a noble fellow!’ But when 

the truth came to the proud father that 
| this young man had dared to love his 
| child, his opimion mast have undergone 

@ great change, for he could searcely re 
| strain his wrath sufficiently to treat 
| with any show of decent politeness 
Harry Landon, when he came to him, 
jin ® manly, truthful manner, and told | 

his love. 

“Have you presumed to tell 
| Foster this, sir?’ asked the indignant 
father. 

“No, sir. I came to you first, searcely 

daring to hope you would give me per- 
| mission to . Still, there was a 
| possibility, and I seized it. But I am 
| sure Miss Foster is not ignorant of my 
feeli ad 


nge—— 

‘Impossible’ I never will consent. 
"Tis useless to say more on the subject 
And, after this conversation, 1 suppose 
you will not feel so well contented in 
your position with our bouse."’ 

“| was about to ask, sir, if you would 
give me letters of introduction to some 
other establishment."’ 

* Certainly, certainly, Landon. I will 
see that you ve ® position quite as 
good, to say the least, as your present 
one. I—I am sorry this has happened. 
I am your friend in every other way 
You must remember and command my 
services when you wish." } 

And so the young map and his em- | 
ployer parted. 

Days passed, until a fortnight had 
elapeed, and Gertie had not seen Harry 
Landon, She missed him from the! 
warebouse, too, and, with her usual 
straightforward, candid manner, she 
went to her father, and asked, “ Where | 
is Harry Landon, father ?’’ | 

“ He has left us for a better position 
at Black’s,”’ answered her father, with 

still on his paper. 
hy did he leave you, father? 
heard you say you were going to do mure 
for him." 

Andrew Foster raised his eyes then, 
and, looking sternly into his daughter's, 
replied, “He med too far on my 
frendabip, it was desirable to both 
him and myself that be should seek em 
ployment elsewhere. "' 

Her beautiful, truthful eyes were still 
gazing into his with an eager, anxious 
ex She sank down on a stool 
at his feet, leaned her bead caressingly 

inst him for » moment, and then 
whispered, with a blush suffusing her 
pretty, child-like face, *‘ Father, did he 
tell you that he loved your daughter’ 
And was it that you sent him away for ?"’ 

“Yea, Gertie. He might have known 
I could not listen for a moment to his 
jeuit. He a worthy young man; but 
| really it was very presuming in him 


ywever, 





“ Presuming, father, in an honorable, 
| worthy man to love me? I don't think 
| itso, I feel honored by the love of such | 
jaone. And, father, he has told you his 
j secret; 1 will de so, too. Although he 

may vever know it, 1 love Harry Lan 
| don.” 
} was much said between the 
| ether and chiki—she gently pleading 
| for her love. be chiding and unyielding 

A year had gone by since then. (ec 

casionally Gertie would meet Harry 
im the street. Once thoy stood 
by side at the church door, and Ger- 
could not resist placing her hand in 
his, and, notwithstanding the probs 
bility of Mra. Grundy’s declaring it very 
y, che wh 
“I know all; and bh I may never 
| be yours, | will never another." 
. was maages ae then than 
he dreamed ever bang a. 
Now that he was assured of ion 
her constancy, he would hope, and hope 
on. 
As Mr. Andrew Foster stocd before | 


| looking 
pleasan 


ng, 
out on the passersby, man 
t-lovking faces greeted him wi 
a smile, and “‘ Happy New Year, sir.” 
| A moment more, and the room-door 
was throws open, and his boy, his only 
| one, Wye youngest of his children, came 
| running up, oung owt 
“Happy New Year for papa! See, 
pa! * happy! New Year's 
pew clothe new bouts, new 
| Lam going to bea new boy, 
Gertie, says everybody must tr 
make nny AQ to-day! } 


} y, for PU 
. | wish, 


I 
filled with tears, and his 
and iz « sorrowful voice 


y, with 
e 


wish 


“I wish I'd been & wew boy when 


we 


Miss | 


i) on PP ta om 
Se qarus Gas aie om J OR ow 
an on 


> pw 
qdawnty jo eek pas eynogy «sea Tea} 
gee, Sopaeq posnd aq) ‘darwo aq om Fm 


POST. 


fore him, bold up fer bie inspection, his 
harshness? Was every word intended 
to deal o sure blow? When the little 
seven-year-old Eddie spoke of “mamma,” 
Andrew Foster could scarcely repress a 


She was gone. Two years before, she 
had passed from earth. (Ob, if she was 
with him, how different he would be 
He had been a good busband: and the 
gentile wife could not find m him any 
thing to feproach. But Ae knew how 
much was left undone; how many |ittle 
loving acta, that make life doubly sweet, 
were forgotten then. 

Again Exddie @ voice sounded 
father * ear 

‘Papa, are you going te be a new 
man t-day? Papa, make me happy first 
with a splendid pair of skates. And 
Nelhe and Gertie mast be happy, toa, 
a new girl 
i play with 

she's getting old, I believe 
‘vo argument, vo pleading, no matter 
W earnest, made such an 
Foster as that 


ia the 


could have 
vm Anmdirew 
ent pratile 

Again the door opened, and ‘ 
Nelle were beside him The kisses 
were given and received. The father 
saw his child was striving to be cheerful, 
and net cast ber shadow over him. He 
told them all to speak their wish, what 
he should give them that day. Eddie 
ani Nellie were quick to tell, but Gertie 
said, with a smile that threatened to be 
a tear, “tive me what you choose, 
father. You giv » much, I have 
no wish to speak « 

She hesitated; she almost 
breathe it forth. no! 
not cloud his heart that day 

She cast aside the wild hope, and con- 
tiuved, “ Bring me what you think I'd 
like; I trust to your decision.” 

After breakfast, he sakl, “You will 
lay aside your deep mourning to-day, 
my child, and help me receive some 
friends at dinner. f is not to be a late 
affair.” 

She promised she would; but her 
father knew it would be an unpleasant 
task—that Gertie would much sooner 
spend the day quietly with the little 
ones, or in acts ot love and mere | 

The guests were all gone. e tire. 
some day was nearly over. Gertie had 
thrown herself wearily into an arm 
chair. There were no longer need for 
dissembling, the forced smiles could die 
away; she could rest and weep. The 
eb m had been made happy. Her 
father bad given all, save her, the New 
Year presents. She had not cared for 
any; but she bad held a lingering hope | 
that he might come to her with a word 
that would break the long silence, that | 
| she might plead anew with him. 
| Andrew Foster bad closely watched 
his child, as she did, with so much 
dignity and the hovers of his | 
elegant establishment. And he saw | 
through the mask she wore; never so 
plainly was visible the change that the 
last year had wrought im her beautiful 
face 

When he saw her sink so wearily into 
the chair, his heart smote him, and he 
went out quickly. Possibly he feared, 
should he linger, he might grow weak 
aud relent. 

Gertie heard the front door close, end 
she wondered her father had gone out so | 


D pression 
bild’s mp 
iertie and 


dared to 
she would 


No, 


How long she remained she knew not, 
dreaming. Not sleeping dreams were | 
they. Her mood of depression had taken 
wings, and she was smiling gently, | 
sweetly. Visions of happier times were 
before her 

A cautious step approached. She 
heard it, yet moved not, nor opened her 
eyes. 

He, her father, bent gently, lovingly 
over ber, and murmured, “She is sleep- 
ing aud happy now. Gertie!"’ he called, 
softly 

“ Pather, I've not been sleeping,’ she 


| answered, softly | 


“I thought you were, and dream- 
ing—" 

“I was Gone 
fleeting visions,’ n 
s aaibens. 


happy dreams—vain, 
e said, her voice filled 


“Have you forgotten your New Year's | 
gift | was to bring you, Gertie?” he | 
asked 

“No, sir 
you brought me one ?”’ 
a show of interest 

* Yea, little daughter, I have br het 
it; Lhave never for a moment ceased to 
think of it. It has been a subject of 
much weight. You left it to my decision, 
and I wished to be sure of pleasing you. 
Now put your arms around me, and give 
me a kiss—one of Gertie’s old loving 
caresses—and then go look in the library, 
and find your New Year's gift,” ber | 
father said, his whole frame trembling 
with emotion ! 

She was again a child, clinging lovingly | 
about him; forgetting, for the time, all 
but her father's effort to please her 
She knew not why it was, Cee she saw 
and felt his agitation; and she strove to 
be calm and make him happy 

Then she opewed the door, passed 
through tbe hall, and entered the library 
The father strained his ear to catch the 
sound ef joyous surprise. He hears it 
It falls on his ear and sinks into bis 
heart, and he murmurs, “‘Gone! Mine 
no longer!” 

Seeking her father's gift, she raised 
her eyes; and there, smiling, standing 
before her, his arms put forth to welcome 
her, was Harry Landon 

She could not realize the great joy—it 
was too much. She dared not accept it | 
yet. And withdrawing herself from his 
encircling arma, she said, ‘‘ (ome—come 
to father! Can he mean, that we shal! 
be happy ?"" | 

Kneeling before him, she asked, be 
tween tears and smiles, “‘ Vo yo mean 
ob, father, speak! Tell me what it is?’ 

“Gertie's New Year's gift—her father's 
choice. Have I succeeded in pleasing 
you, eh, little one *”’ 

“Ob, father! the best, the dearest 
father that ever a girl possessed! What 
can we do make you happy ?”’ 

“ Why, darling, | am now very happy’ 
It comes very suddenly with my sain 
to make others so,"’ answered Andrew 
Foster, placing his child’s hand in ber 
lover's 

We may give our gifts, of things rich 
and rare—jewels bright and pure—but 

erey 


I thought you had. Have 
she asked, forcing 


the best of all are those of Love, M 
and Forgiveness. These should be our 
“New Year's” gifts 
~_~—-— 
He who does good to another man, 
does also good to himaelf, not only in the 
uenees, but in the very act of do. 
ing it; for the conscience of well-doing is 
au ample reward. } 


<— o--_ i 
Tux great wish of most people is for a | 

fortune and nothing to do. How fully 

men are punished w is is realized. 
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A Fast wUsictas—One who plays too 
ie. 


Wirs bungry men, meal times are the 


best times. 


A MOTHER-IN-LAW in the house is a 


well-spring of jawy 


Tram will only hang ap his scythe 


when he is no mower 
Tue “ Beautiful 
muddy, yellow fraad 
JoNAM was a strange 
and they took bim in 
We are told that 
throws a shadow 
tarows 
when y 


“A 


& shadow ve 


ROME without 


heaven without angels, 


tacky paper. We just 


Blue 


And 


Danube" is a 


' among whales, 
the smallest hair 


so does. It 
r your appetite 


va fed it tu your netuale 


children is 
says a Ken 
want him to get 


vat of bed four times a night for a month 


to keep the baby’s legs 


covered up 


THe proper way for a lady to direct a 
letter this winter is to run the direction 
from corner to corner, scatter three one. 
cent stamps over the envelope, and write 


“important "’ on any vac 


pant space left 


“Mama, where do the cows get the 


milk?’ asked Willie, looking u 
the foaming pan of milk whid 
been intently regarding 
was the answer 


you get your tears?"’ 


from 
ob had 
“Where do 


After a thoughtful silence he again broke 
out, “Mamma, do the cows have to be 


spanked ’”’ 


A Bowron lawyer sends this: “ Twenty 
years ago, just after | was admitted to 
the bar in Maine, I called one evening 
vn the young lady who has since become 


my wife. 


T made friends with her little 


brother Addie, and when he ran out of 


the room heard him ask 
fidentially, ‘Mamma, 
angeis’ wings are strc 
lawyers to heaven ?” 


his mother con- 
de you think 
enough to carry 

good woman's 


answer was lost in the ‘ Hush, dear! but 


in the battle of life since then the « 
tion has come back more than once. 


~ 


TERE was a very irascible old gentic- 


man who formerly beld the 


Associate Judge in one 
county seats. Choi 
street one day, one of 


I fine you five dollars 


down the 
the young lawyers 
spoke to him without com: 
bonor’s idea of deference. “ 


“Why, judge,’ 
der, “you are not im session.” 


position of 
of our interior 
main 


up to his 
oung Man, 
for contempt of 
‘said the offen 
“ This 


court," respumded the judge, thoroughly 
irritated, “is always in session, and von- 
sejuently always an object of contempt." 

“Pa,” said Mra. Spilkina, glancing up 


| from @ perusal of the thrilling 
last year's speeches on the 


of 


it Mobi. 


. “what does it mean te put your 


money ‘where it will dothe most 
“Utilize, my dear, utilize,” 


oa? * 
ied her 


loving spouse, “that's what it means.” 


om t neither!’ 


screamed Mra. & 
| with tears of rage; “1 never told one in 


ze his of fronts and pass through a 


ront window-pane 
Tre officer of the deck 


on board a man 


of-war asked the man at the wheel one 


day, *‘How does she head?” 


blowing a gale of wind. 
ting to add “‘sir”’ to his 
3 
t 


ml a 
sir-ree, your honor, sir,"" screamed Pat 


It was 
* Southayst,” 


| replied touching his hat, but forget 
answer 


. “You'd 


| better put a few more a's in your answer 
| when you speak to 
| lieutenant. “ Aye, aye, sir-r-r,"’ returned 
he witty Irishman. A day or two after, 


said the huffy 


. “How does 
ithayst and be 
little southerly, 
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Vom munications intented for 
riment. should be addressed 
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pubs 
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EAttor Sarvunoay Evasive Poor, Philads } 


A DOUBLE ACROSTIC. 


1. 
of Ovceanica 
Carolina. 


3. A mou 
4. A part of 
A city of Greece, 6 
fertile tracts of Arabia 


A street of Baltimore 


2. An island 
mtain of North 
ancient Home. 
One of the most 
My imitials form 


the name of the United States capital, 
and my finals the river upon which it is 


situated. 


Lirria One 


DOUBLE REBUS. 
My first belong to a whip, 
My next is a serious play; 
My third is part of a shoe, 


My fourth is a large bird 


of prey 


The initials and finals will bring to your 


mind 


Two emotions which often govern man 


Fort 


Torren 


TRANSPOSED FisHES. 


1. O, get runs. 

abot. 4. Hitwing. 5 
Nod phil, 7 
¥. Sir, a den. 
Loud fern. 12 
ease. 14 Ha, get rid 


16, Stop it, D., hogs feed 


M. the bull’ Her 
Giuy N. guard fril, 
21. Tub or tall. 


18 


llock Gad. 
What I bite 


10. Dame N. salts. 
Dull terma, EB. 


». G 


3%. Bil 
U, air pope. 6 
8 y=. Pell 
il 
13. Cad 
15. Rath sham. ’ 
17. Ie Mr 
half tears. 19. 
undone G 
OLb Bait 


CURTAILMENTS. 


1. Curtail a sea plant 


female uame. 


ana leave & 


Curtail heat and leave a tree 
Curtail confidence and leave a plant 


Curtail a feather an 


«l leave a fruit. 


Curtail a beat and leave a joke 
Curtail your father and leave his 


Curtall revenge and leave a kitchen 


utensil! 


%. Curtail a bird and leave a shrub 


¥. Curtail a tooth aad 


(| Auewers to the above w 


in No. 27.) 


Hippgs Rivers 
3. Elk. 4. Rapidan 
Patapsco. 1. Kennebec 

Squane Woaps.— 
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leave a metal. 
ont Torrey 


ll be given 
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Penobscot. 6 
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PLIGHTED IN PERIL! 
The Lone Star of Texas. 


BY CHARLES MORRIS, Esq, 


[This serial was commenced tm Ne tt Vol 
Bact sumbers be obtained from al) newe 
dealers throaghuut the ( nited States, or direst 

ofBee | 


: 


CHAPTER XVII 
BREAKING CaMrF. 
position of the prisoners in the 
camp was a critical one. All the 
flerce passions of the natives were stirred 

by the deadly conflict in bey fey! 
had been engaged, and, like the tiger 
the taste of human 


| their way past the guards 


“LSOd 


_>+ + — 


ing w the camp, the pursuit having been 
iven over. Shouts and yells of triumph 
the af fer ir 


Hone 
the of te captain wh 
b 5 
had Bien some liquor 
fvores captuted from the settlers, sad a 
number of the savages sought to ottin 
this, and add the horror of drunkenness 
to their already brutal passions. 
But Colonel lea, who had returned 
with several of the older and cooler 
warriors, forced the yelling braves back 
from the store of spoim which were kept 
im another of the wigwama, a guard being 
placed over this also 
“Are the Cherokees fools?’ he cried 
to them, in their own as some 
of the bolder savages 


terrible 


“Will they 
sell themscites to the soldiers for « 
| draeght of fire-water? How many men 
have we bere’ Not forty braves, ai! 
told. Those who are out om the war- 


it to force « 


ONINGA AG AVC 


LVS 


— —> eee 


2 ie tie tn - stn 









“ | vote we stay where we are till day- the Indiana, in which case 
good men's work the peor te Ban remain igno- | 
towdeay. aad have | 


OL TLL 
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used up.” ever much the troops need 
amd Pat “The Fires were buflt, and break fast 
rediakine will get tem hours’ start. They hastily cooked, « liberal all 
may do a terrible lot of before spirits served ont to the soldiers. 
tbe sobhers om their track.’ This a of, and their rifles 
“ The atien cunts Gave © tt cleaned and they set out ina 


ae ora ae le were shouted to the 
it, then. We'll have onr sleep, il. scouts, who remained on the edge of the 
We're not cast iron, made turn bel. forest watching the free, bold walk of 


it's my notion that the 

of path will not be abje to assist us Do the Indians bad not taken the trouble to Oaatherran totes 

The triumph attending sucorss was you think the Texape will bear thie demolieh. os have got the best of a» so far 
theirs, but it was heat bought defeat calmly’ The Cherokee warriors The night eng go on. The too,” said Phil, somewhat gloomily. 
triamph. Their loss been nearly have hearts, bat the pale faces have moom rose higher w, ooking “That won't last, ecither,"’ replied 
equal to that of the whi and they hands. To-morro® morning, anon down apon a scene very d y eoou- Jack; ** 1 count m f worth three red 
could less afford this fearful thinning of to-night, the soldiers will be reinf pred from what it hed beheld on its pre- from what I've seen 
their ranks. All of them ir or There will be five hundred upon our vious wisit. 








Kev was by mature 


whole. He was, therefore, doubly open 
to the charms of this new face, to which 
he felt drawn by a strange and irresist- 
ible attraction. 

Their common misfortune broke down 
all bonds of reserve between them. The 
whole party had been again tightly 
bound, not excepting Miss Amberly this 
time, and left to themselves, while their 
*.vage captors continued their pursuit 
of the retreating « 

“Well, this is comfortable,” said 
Frank, with a feeble attempt at levity. 
“| hope the ladies are enjoying it." 

“As mach as can be expected under 
the circumstances,” replied Miss Am- 
berly, in the same vein. “ We are grow- 
ing used to being prisoners Not that 
we have been so weer « ieee ip this 
situation, but ‘hat 1: - ke an age.” 

“I don't dou. tr replied Frank. 
“1 have had about five minutes experi- 
ence, and am tired of it already.” 

oF those?" asked 


forty. If the brains of our warriors are 
clouded with sleep, or crazed with fire 
water, will we beat them, as today?’ 
Will we come back with victory aad 
scalps of the slain?" 


A look of doubt over the faces of 


the listeners as he spoke. His arguments 
were ande: \. 
“We have no jon here,” he 


protection, 
. “What is that line of t 
to a regiment of pale-face riflemen” We 
cannot 


Star, with sudden fury. 


before the men we have beaten’ Shall 


we show the women of the Cherokees | 
that our warriors fly from a handful of 


faces, or from a shadow which 
‘olone! Bowles has raised ?" 

A chorus of approving cries followed 
these words. 

“No,” said the head chief, calmly. 
“Force must be met with stratagem. 
We are uot fools to stay here and be de- 
stroyed. We are not cowards to fly from 
a besten foe. We are not traitors to 
leave our comrades alone in the enemy's 
country. We will break up our camp 
we mill march upon the settlements 
When the soldiers come here in the 
moruing they will find our dead fires and 
lempty lodges. When the moon sends 
his first rays across the prairie we will 
start southward, and be taki 
‘and booty while the blind so! are 
creeping upon our empty —- 

A renewed shout of approbation fol- 


lowed these words, to which Lone Star 


now lent his voice. After a few more 

| words of direction from Colonel Bowles, 
the Indians spread themselves about the 
camp, some engaged in preparing a meal 
for the hungry warriors, sume in pre- 
parations for decamping. 

The two chiefs meanwhile in 
an earnest consultation, in wh the 
various details of their project were fully 

in 





oP | 
“ Yes,"’ was the iy. “Twas com-| 
missioned by a friend at mine to rescue | 


his daughter, who he feared was a 
prisoner to the Indians. | have done 
the next best thing, commenced to 

her captivity.” 

“My father?" she cried, growing pale 
with excitement. 

“ Your father, Miss Amberly,” replied 
Frank, ‘and, permit me to say, the best 
man in the iment." 

“Ie he oti in peril? 
hope of his release?’ 

* Bvery hope,” said Frank. 
still, however, under arrest.” 

“Ob, that | was with him! This hor- 
rible ivity may be fatal to both of 
us. If Il was but with him to release 
him from his sad fate!’ 


Is there any 


“He is 


“You release him?” cried Frank, in | were found to be past hope, and others 


surprise. “I fear, Miss Amberly, you 

could scarcely do that. Even the a 

of a daughter would have little 

upon the stony heart of Colonel Brown 
aq ) 


~ 

She made no y. Her face was 
buried in her the tears oozing 
from between ber fingers. For the ‘iret 
time since her captivity had she given 
way to her feeli: 


a 
H 
i 
2 
H 


You are " said © in | 
ison, .  “* Mies p~ ~~ 


could do as she says. She bears papers 
releasing her father from arrest and trial, 


by President y 
“And she held here by these blood- 
thirsty wretches! cried Frank, with 
sudden evergy. “ will be lucky if 
they hold me 


| supper of venison, of wh 


| 

| It was agreed to send the wounded, in 
| charge of & part of their force, to a ren- 
dezvous they had some distance north 
| The booty already im hand was to be 
removed to the same point. Those w 
of this duty were then to march 
and join the raiders, leaving a few 


| in charge of the wounded, who were to 
share | be removed further north as soon as 
able 


| Colonel Bowles’ project was to make 
the same disposition of the prisoners, 
| and to this the war chief assented; mak- 
own in 
these captives, all of whom he regard 


scalps his 


ing, however, a mental reservation of his 
regard to the final disposition of 


skins any day, 
of you 1 think you enn tng out 8 many 
indly, There's six arranged for, and they can 
had now throw in one as tally. It's good-bye to 

down the first seven Indians that come across 


western slope, hearing mot certain us. 
noises in the surrounding forest that, “I don’t count myself quite your 
would have alarmed their acute senses | equal,"’ said Phil, turning toward 
had been awake. | the camp.” I've set my hea-t though on 
Yet notes were very | fetching Laura Ford out of their hands. 
oceasional —the cracking of » cate, | Edel | Ss be geet fr Gate 
a rustle of dead leaves, and similar faint that y: 
sounds. “We're as fresh as two lacks, Phil, 
It wae now nearly three o'clock im the and the scent's young. Miss Amberly 
morning, and the weary scouts were in | is a girl worth a little risk. 1 neversaw 
their slumber. The sounds be- a feminine stand an Indian war-whoop 
came and nearer. Evidently foot- like her. I am open for a bit of danger 
stepe were cautiously approaching, yet eS ee ee 
could not, in the semi- avoid banda. will be no harm done to 
making these slight notses. | the prisoners till the warriors return to 
Nearer and nearer it came. There camp. The redskins have been lucky so 
were dark forms within the camp, creep- | far, and will be in a good humor. It 
ing cautiously toward the place where | will ' 
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the prisoners had been kept. Finding | they get beat and drove back. They’! 
the spot deserted, they began a slow | be for er marrying the girls 
movement toward the wigwams that | and torturing 

occupied the centre of the enclosure. 


At this moment the sound of « rifie- | hands before that,”’ 
shot broke clear and loud u the #i- “Thanks for that hope, and for the 
lence. A wild shout followed, bar- | aid of the strong arms that back it, 


rieade was broken down, and a score of | 
dark forms came pouring into the en- | 
closure. | 

The report had rudély wakened the | fine-looking 
two sleepers. While Phil was rubbing | uniform. 

less-acoustomed eyes, Jack Gray was| “Major Amberty'” cried Phil. 
on the instant in the full possession of| ‘You know me, I see," said the offi- 
his faculties. jeer. “You must know then the vital 

“Hear that, Phil?’ he whispered. | interest I have in your object.” 
“There's somebody taken the empty “You are weleome to join our enter- 
camp. Not Indians, that’s sure. i ine,” said Jack, “ even if 
must de the rangers.” ! 

“And they'll shoot at a squirrel, just 
now, and think ita redskin. We'd beet 
lay low, till they quiet down,” said 
Phil. 


| said 
But they were not to be allowed such | seen by 
immunity. A loud curse followed the | here till they left.'’ 
irre into the camp. | “Vou are no longer under arrest, 
then?” 


angry voices. “T have beard of my daughter's cap- 
what's inside their lodges, lads.” ti , wir,”’ anid the , with dignity. 
“A lot of settlers’ plunder here,” | “ not wait for ( | Brownson's 
shouted one voice. 1 heard your 
“And this is empty,"’ cried another. 
Rude hands grasped the me ty 
of the scouts. The doorway of frail 
erection was doubled im witth, and the 
eyes of a dozen of the Texan rangers 
looked in upon them. 
“Spoils, by Jove!” cried the voice of 
a young officer. ““ Whothe thunder have 
we got here’ Not Captain Allen, that's 
sure!’ ’ 
“We're a couple of poor boys that 
was © ted in 1” os 


g° on scouting duty.” 


‘ou mrust have reason for this. You 
Tmust know something about her cap- 
tivity. I only know that an esca 

saw her in the Indian = y 

“We know all about it,"’ said Jack. 
“But we have a long walk before us. 
You will need strength. 


which I advise you to eat." 





| a own. 

ittle time was spent in preparation 
| lor this movement. The v 
| ever ready for quick marches, and long 
| before darkness had closed the eventful 
day, the northward movement had al 
ready begun. Several of the wounded 


badly, thongh not mortally, injured. 
These were removed in canoes, several 


Indians were 


these woods,’ said 
dropped 
ope there's 


“No, no; I did not start on this expe- 
dition without food,’’ said the major. 
“T have eaten. Tell me, I pray you. al 

ou know concerning this sad ness. 

burn to know what perils my daughter 
has dared, what fate has befallen her. 
the soldiers. Jack Gray lost no time in obeying this 

“And the sharp hounds of Indians | earnest of the father, proceeding 
have taken the back track and left us| to give him a detailed account of all that 
all in the lurch," said the officer. . cocurred since the two travelers bad 

“Not they,” said Jack, and | approached Joe Sawyer's cabin, two 


Jack, without rising, a 
in here for a bit of sleep. 
no « a 

“It's the two scouts that helped us 
drive back the Injuns,”’ cried another of 





| of which the savages still possessed. The stepping out from the hut. “ ‘ve | days before. 
point they sought to reach was not far taken the forward track, and are on the | father listened to this recital with 
istant from the upper waters of the banks of the Nana by this time. There | an intensity of interest impossible in one 
| creek, which was navigable for cances will be trouble in the settlements before | less di iy concerned. At the more 
| nearly to that point. 


Those of the wounded whe were able 


| to walk, followed a more direct course 
through the woods to the stronghold. 
With this party went the wounded chief, 
whose hurt, though not as serious as it 
| had at first threatened to be, rendered 
| him unfit for duty. 

| two male captives, their hands 
| yet firmly bound behind them, were 
| forced to accompany this party. The 
female 





P They im- 
proved the time between this and moon- 
rise in cooking and eating their plain 


the captives 
were permitted to partake. 

With the first glimmer of moonlight 
they were away again, at the same mo- 
ment that remaining savages left the 
camp on their southward » leav- 
Stemed af onmponts thotechtngencen 

~of oocw: ita, the bu: scuuts, 
Jack Gray and Pail Sawyer. 


CHAPTER XVIIL 
A NIGHT ATTACK 
The scouts, it must be remembered, 
were aware of but one of the movements 
of the savages to which that moon 
character of 
but ite 


f 


afforded light. The 
they shrewdly 
So Oy dually gues, 














easily conjectured. 
A third course it was incumbest upon 
themselves to take, namely, to seek the 


rendezvous of the soldiers, and inform | 


sol 
well aware of the 

ity of their anrage fame wot to bw Faly 

on alert. It might dap 

gerous to approach thelr camp Ia the 


captives were conveyed in one of 


were not so © 


noon to-morrow if they ain't stopped. | thrilling parts of the story he broke out 

There are over a hundred of the red | im short exclamations of horror or ad- 

devils in the woods below us." miration at the danger and achievements 
“Something must be done, immedi-| of the besieged party. 

ately,”’ said the lieutenant, who hadap-| The final 

proached and overbeard these words. | island 

“ What brought you men here?” | seemed to thrill his whole nature, as if 
“We were after the mers, and) was engaged in the perilous 

were just in time to see break-up of | combat. His excitable mind could 

the redskins."’ scarcely bear the strain of fear and hope 
“ Are the prisoners with them ?” which wrought alternately u him. 
“No; they must have been sent north, “What more do you know ?"" he cried. 


before night.”’ “No harm came to my daughter?” 
“We sought to rescue our captain, “She is ebesmel yet,” said the 
who is either killed or a prisoner in their | scout, gravely proceeding in his graphic 
We imagined that the savages and it up into 
would be having a jolly time after their | effort of the night. 
vietory, and that we would catch them “T owe you toute, tenfold thanks 
in a drunken sleep.” for your efficient " said the 
“Colonel Bowles is with them," re- | father. “From what I over- 
plied Jack. ‘‘ He is too old a coon to be you say, you think the captives 
caught napping. I'll bet 2 cow it’s his | are in ne immediate danger?" 
pian to raid south, while he thinks all ay we may be able to release 
the troope will be sent north to at them any harm can come to) 


gather his | them.” 
“And my friend, Captain Allen—was 
he slain?” 
a: body cannot be found. He is 
probably a prisoner. 
him, for that matter.’’ * Thaok yo for that! 
“You're right in that,’ cried the | not } time here? I ma 
lieutenant. ‘Here, Joe!’ he called to | ing you ty my . 
one of his men, “get ready. You know | must be valuable 
I must send you back with| The excited officer sprang to his feet, 
Don't let the grass grow | seizing a rifle of which he had some. 
feet. around, men | how possessed himse! 





Are we 
detain- 
very minute 


| 
| [To BE COoNTINTED. } 
—_ _ 
Tar Rient Paru.—The road of life 


allowed bis men a -y the sleep they 
so much needed. soats resumed there 
| their rudely-broken slumber, and silence | given us; and = 
| again reigned surprise. 


CHAPTER XIX. 
CROssING THR STREAM. 
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remnants of the rangers’ breakfast, | 
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=| apa 
too tame. ‘ 
They wouldn were « real akoun Aa 
fight. Mr. and tbreat- tomb without 
' ened; consulted. monstration, and 
At length the captain of the supers im- | and attaches were equal to the occasion. 
quired, in his local slang, “Yer want 4 ane little coffin was prepared for the 
this to be & bully fight, oh ” *I 40,” | inst number, and the process of cremm- 
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quietly . In the evening the  cschenges on flag-stas as banners, was 
dae OR formed. The @ eoversh othe 
wae very enthusiastically re- "acted 
ceived. Whee the Sighting smn ov |e ees .— ee 
curred, great touk the tr lead-pencibs © foreman with 
contre of the stage, the etx ‘aimons iatation Wepemiael —~ $——~ 
ey op ma oe aticka, ned we suppose the 
ing order. the cus, “‘ Seise him! Wael” broughe the rear 
vee men sasumed @ pagnlistic attitude. he te ea decal Gr abate. : < 
and struck « blow steight from the inst copy was cremated, and the ashes 
shovider upon the nose of the | tenderty deposited in the onffin with 
Roman hove; raised him about bropriate ceremonies. Certainly, § 
siz inches from the stage by a wellbdi- Qo. well remark the oxta- 
reoted hick, and the vthers made ready coatemy cum of Gin egal coctyag 
to rush im for a decisive tassel. Fore « peace to its ashes!” " 
hi yt, 5 his a ineiy endian 
ay 
queah epee fattun Gea ti counig tea mA. on, enjoyment ts fo 
Fes came ths for mineice of powell, 
came the few minates of T 
acting, at the end of which one super 
a my Qe ne wy the 
bese drum in orchestra, four were 
~ and finding semmestt 
Teen-room, one, bimesif | _- -_ ee om on 
“at the of bio veign; while Mr. For- u 
rest. before curtain, bowed r 
his thanks pantingly to the applaud. | 
audience, who looked the | BOOKS 
Thal sever stm'Fonmat seas spim:| FOR THR HOLIDAYS. 
Se ow. | 
ever, the powerful acting was upon the | ‘The Little Folks’ Picture 
part of oa A Of | The Greet Mustrated Juveniie Git Book pub 
poetic justioe, - 7 they were shed thie yean It (lustre tions on every 
‘ Mtb anes | =<. 
Coat Jebannen Me Seman wen tm, | Guerds, Full Gilt Sidee 20d Rages, Reto, G20. 
ey ‘ he 
it eoursé, into the thea- 
trical Yankee sailor), whofights a bread. CHATTEREOX. 
sword combat with four pirates, and res BREW YOLUME FOR 1974 
cuesalovely damsel in distress. samme | Qnorwy. gore, ne Pontpones Crtored Ganev, 
he tee oat Saami onus who | “Sead bork. be 
t | ‘ettained 
played the pirates, and the remult wae s seniei foyaiorty hh in canett) 
terial | profusely 
the drama. The lovely damsel was in traled = hn FA = > 
distress; the four were about to as weil as (he amusement of children. 
bied her and Bear ==. 
cret cave; the feelings the excited | ITTLE POLES 
were wrought up to the highest | e 
teh, when suddenly Mr. Jones (as the | wEW FALL 
ankee tar) upon the scene. A COMPANION TO OHATTERBOS 
ns ee oe ene Boorse. Cel f Comer. i.cn 
ourished cuties. shouted, | and Back in Blac 
| “Come on, villains! One Yankee sailor | dae 
is more than a matoh for four such Iub-| gostaining funny stories, inveresting sasre- 
berly sharks!” “I guess not,” replied | tives, fects from Natural History, oe ' 
| sess sch'the stenuied Jems by bn| Sure beny ruct aad 
| coolly took astomished Jones . 
ond legs, and, in spite of his deepe- | Beastiful Mustrations on Every Page. 
rate st carried him bodily off the | a 
locked him in the property-éhest, 
ool vetenutinn, bese a Uae eoaliion | Sunday Reading for the Young. 


their mountain cavern bebind the scenes. | 


The curtain fell. Quarto, Uniform with Chetterbos, Boards, 
=_—-—> - } jandsome Colored Cover. 
It is not generally known that the 6 Oe a _ 
custom of ki birthdays is man: | All who are interested im ma! the Sabbath 
sand years old. It ia recorded in the for- | s wright ant hs 7 day, 22 weil of senered ene, 
> e res. \eaeet he 
\ tieth chapter of Genesis and twentieth ts ccncaine Gest 


th thie new pub. 
Meation oa] * 
verse: “And it came to the tbird | original stories, poetry aod readings ne 
day, which was Pharaoh's y, that i for use tn Sanday schoo! or home. 
| he made a feast unto all his servants.” | 


—_——_ 


_— | 
| Cowexrr ie like the natural unguent | TEE PEEP SHOW. 
} which A new Juvenile 


of the sea-fowl's enables ih Book with Illustrations 
| hime 0 ohed the “eatural rein thet falls Sesh” the” som 7»: “, 
om 


} . and Sunday Reading for the Foung, and 
i =i pebliohed at (be same price. 


| new 33 TRB TIME TO | Ie Boards, Cover Printed in Colors. Price, (te 
1821 1875 | 





Seth 
VOLUME 


Full of rich engravings, stories, sketebes, 
| poetry, music, ete. rercable for the edification 
aad imetruction of chikiren 


| Sownded Kegest 
| A large 

white 
| tains 
Powerful 
Stertes from well known writers of ability in 
each number. with from tee to 


(pleted 
|Setieer Seen | eeeneanen Gyaarte Go Ca 


eigh: Jourpal. FOR SALE AT ALL BOOKSTORES. 
"cod pesetifaily ‘))mstratet 

columns of the 

aad 


La dius should be careful in selecting & totlet 

| article for the complexion, aod set be imposed 
+ Gpon by the vive liquid compounds which are se 

sad Gar Own Spies. | extensively sdveriined. Madame d Kotse's 
Newe of 4%Ace gives more satisfaction than any prepa 
ow Pubit- ever im use. Price, 50 cents Miller 


'. ration 
aed the Maiden 
a 


4 





be given io te \GIVEN te and others, 6 secret 
QBivers upee simet every question which t invaluebie imfurma- 
cam be presented or @ Since THE WAY toa . Yorse 
| POST passed inte the bands of the present aco.” way. 5 ¥ 


Editor and Proprietor net ber \eber ner @: } 
bare te 


the beet 


Baye SS skin DISEASES 
aod 


RED, WHIT 
‘ and (he reading matier, \ilustrations, PEs Miinck bene Sore Aen 
ond type ssp'ahicatanes. orpeusante chs § OOSIS, ase reer: oom . 
¥ during the year 16S Remedy the GREAT SKIN MEDI 
eileen « larger fume t imatraetin, amuse os pi’ cm, ARM = 
eae oe a a te eae ee ee tee ee core oot Pa *~ LOTION, 
‘ished tw perfectiy reliabte 
TERMS TOR 1878 } Tnna ural Redness of the 
welage to of the United States, | we end 
eh a 8 
“ . 
| eiditional change to car ee De. BO. PERRY, © Dood birest, ew York. 
THE POST $i boca 2 007 Stree A | NNER con wo <= - me 
* ot ry the oe 
covlbere, ene supp. foar Sime, ax! - — 
months 61.50; one year. 28. Clube— | - “* 
comp © v yl yy , fr 00.08, | owen nding eo samen, 22 
an Oe at ea te addtinesl gy fase | eee = Se eee 
eeny one emount et ume 
y¥ ~~ AaB pb ~~ 4 A WEEK to Male ant Female 


Soe a eee gees ees A ha hy : 
R. J. C. WALKER, | $832 $20 cit.“oer* ee 
Lat Bs. Series! 


=a cuneate | ee 
STOVEPIPE EB0W, pee 























. Their few hours’ sleep dows comtinual 
| Jack, “for us to risk « bullet from the Sod bus pocdly suberped than Ghar Ge Rood, is in great — of intos 
redskina, without having our skins of Se peeing Oe oe wrong path, almost a ben 
scorched by our friends.” march, the --ee——w 
poached tak, a's | para of erage Te war past |e wh car oo rpms ste 

. was Bo 
| Sertaim,”” septied Phil that his messenger might have in. | @ tree to catch © Gish. 
, : © i >, 2 o. 
- ee ay ys oo? a 
























































~ 























































































































































































































































































































: 
’ 
‘] 
% 
| ad 
¢ po 
’ . 
tig a4 poo 
oe Se by 
~ year oy 
a a i Lat vr 
} om a = | trimmed 
eoets and 
| re ae tess 
oy A: rls for naa 
pony ae |S your with | 
= cetmirine a at | ob the Lo of 
~ ye wr is. - vost braided, 
Saeeee els pee a Seca 
gs eco =o Sars 4 i- i4-- -— 
i= ria = “| fs — s 
tne ean ed ES. are ns Ee brag the too “ 
three it ty easily rik aneues liele ares ic ting oun, 
> rene any 7 ain eae = fc lana 
pf, ars aes ce —— a oe ae Mi = 
pe ie Fog , rok te ve. | Wee APS — — oo easens 
fear and hy ~ L. ‘ | aad and ; wie oe | s ome Slaw es wee Year om y 
= oe cast mere, z — pring a ej awn i ™ om ‘fore 
iy bbon. ee Gee = at re = m4 5 
at Th wo yak bach the at n° boand er EH 2 = enenll 
Pe. smmed pa « at Use = war on. peo a 
/—{ back 1 4 | eed toon w with iy " = ons m. % he did, 
2 rio oe an 3 ete a ie 
atte Store a pete pete ” set ae 
besy the jeare each from toll shai ~_ 00! the Se — 4 aan vow 
SS) Ser aoe ® apie _— Sa eos 
ie p bee sean oxte, - Sieve om nan alien mee — Rt... “ aid fo elim 
. nae = Ly. end cam vnan a . st new s a vel ore presse wy . ~w Tei I hee 
b wae ® — S22 Beit fee 
ee qT -_— Fat: “ie 7 w polar mr, “Me a i me al ” — TH eSE 
with - eas ® DAY “ wwe to Phil — mer Ng eee aie 
> rons ches | Prine ~~ = N rare + . |Ssres My? the — “ "Aa 
“i= sei er the | or m~ ™ —_ } , Stace: ro _— on 1 hed bee mel comm Tr) 
tre tee oo” the Sai pws —- a os a pects aD ; 4 ee the y mea mac a 
See - we arnt o eater = the CnT} pe yee ontie pe LF sin pShas an 
Snow a ne a Se A ea Tae Ea shally y, the loved hops =e Fre: Saas le im 
ut “ aiecd eae i being rx Pate one cee a tal eres ‘ae 3 aes 
bad rT st. Th vy ” we t a. mas 
wer mance P= ee wie | tas oer an ( lee Londen fai oad mI Tay| “ “Ur. king . iy aves ota coter te wr Rrmsae 
2 <a s teres sree saan aan It when al at a tains Poo et 
aft, ~ m wt a ox, . 7 . |? Ry — verge, “ . ted “Ty, a, sana sn for a nr anewe 
Saran se | ie eee Wouter = but uy the wat herent the aay oe on oe wh ewat sere. 
hy! +. 7 | etme th at that y be, ose ut | Gre " eh = oa Fas A . a an of be 
ae as ee = ee feet ae Er 2 (oe — es 
hat ¥ with , eae |S ase bis ; tw see Sa\ ee ats r ral + du inte an poo ne coat Se raat cases wey —The jms 
reche =—— - — See = eaaet, $ ond ~ rat ee! ae at recat -- ba man ak. + seine Jase a enars {re ST re 
exe. zi aa eee = in| sctt eer |S tows et ey ee . Si 
sat spirit a aa “ = 5 =a eo ame Bes: ce ee 
y ! mer t . bed het ~ ; ’ J a bed ~ 7 hg net 
pa > soaks ba oe = oo ts (ihe sees realy eas fe ec a as a eaee Yeates 
: ro i z= es = Sine Saale ase ae = = ae c 
—| shaded 5 eel eevee for’ a. ae oe seein = soot or oy Mine ° should or aaalies Pree ‘naa a atc 
: on: eee 4 os 5 Beis are f = et Se ee tee 25 
aye: aE- aS “ coe os ks a Bae ; ae Saatexot a rae Sty iS 
aes Rise Siete 2] pa te ay Bets ea a eee eenes ae 
eves valuable cow a iv i. x ‘ : aun me (ar a =| whe a & Ee - ma pease es 
i= r em ovis . u ne no, 0 « o ted ne y te 1 
thus loope RY. > ate Satin a nme Mar be a & ee i soe tem 
ay then We Md net oe" —— » ro woty and Eee p Aes sigur nts ae ny 
es 7 ies Tear ite Se hy sar : oy x bode : = aia anes 
: t | rei ’ ‘ 
seem oo would % = sad Unesa- as & uot 2 = an up os ay ae an sy | ts — eine ar. iste 8s —— tae ee 
2 sao =f = ; 7 aes gece: om — = ire = 
ie rae a a = & ae Po pee M ha ae 0 ing md for «Dea .> tenis 
ee ot ed apd me Pon vase r- dey Fe ’ = cy cen ife tor Sees i te es = 
apd va mace end rated pt an —j a y week p= to Jae ha ny if s s Ge t Ro re oe z pate |b you. sarees at 
= sea =: th “se ea: a aS i Ser male ae Sar . ei ae ae aie 
ing wom over avd .aece = be’ me oat * “Yo j st he bal roa 1" eH oom aan ao me oa 
% ace in ce ee _ a aore cieth Sear ! The ‘ihe wm hn wad fore ATS Sa rome ans Per a 
| ot “— oy 3 = Sitios a sie 3 ise aes a Ea reas ee i: 
‘=¥ a 2 Seer: eee he es =e gotten that I ” ciate Ss S55: Sues 
t . TH bed ; we" the . whieh ow by 
: eh a ee Sern rats mai wigs ate =e = feces ake 
: sais x bond, 2s fer a. yee, la wh Sari ‘ ae ae tence me ioe ee Feet te rt fe 
p> Abe alonge of oem » pp ™ Salata m to A en te rime rene (rom oa yer ty rol does es 
; on eae is ot _s hand Marie think loving = . ne ev . as . ta ue ; by +s Seer 
-} in ieccrett es you She - | he ae . pares os oes woke chet see 
™ Sie rl eaas — —— corn . roo it m wae . time ber ‘om = sane” eben x = SS 
= eee | . . her ae pereeoa! SE ~ 
| “ a a ion oF is pope Ea se te on | see tes f ial: mattis Es i Leer 
aes + = ss eed thes a ial <~ matic = ios " antes ai ares 
: someh ~~ cian raat Heimén . rma at , se in- sees —_ it —— aang ee = 
= eee rom ete S392 mete aot id aes ae os i say eee 
oat ee ae ci a 5 tee onar ve SES Taz a hi | = — rh eae 
mont aera ‘Soars | Ato ne nm wah aie hod J “ae | sabe : = oT. = a 2S 
back, sto edges au —— sues tae a get wea “of tem, Sate f - —_ anouid 
a eee 3 sae es — zee 
poe x 7 neh ml ee eae pepe ra =opaa == ee = Sie 
sare vem Rank Satta irik y iat Ws 3 Te L3G ate ti intr eo ys at ion rat 
bane ah rar = EF, ae Green ~ ren, f nee ace at as ia A 
Sues Si — ae vat oc epee =. a ' gies eee Siaes 
Beare a Spat an im cs eon = Sonn 
e .3 - s SS “ _|= t 
ae SSies ie came “9 i ai "od her fon wake th broth 2 Seas ris ove Po Ane a 
aud — ie cloth, iy maf — It ere = Benue: = — = = _y soe 7 ich ba “a? we 
ere end Fim am thie ‘he ie = wen ree x he rs eae onan = nit 7a te os Se 
} my ra, ea ES _ =e ieee at apd Cs a8 ras, — knew saves pose eve " is — 
: = garment, lamte ros 5 the b wen ir bet! ‘tee — a oo on on. * ioe fa rig iting the vim aby matin 
Si. aoe = os Tene ae oe a ae ee fe ey ee 
aed ee shee meee pick PT. phe eee Rees < sae oo 
where sree iSebes ace of vg “Eee ae x oad r “tm — ponies ig | eee - Sess “sy ae L 
oc milk Wane” ok bi - b teal cn . = a on I oy r an al a Et inate » and pease ye Siete ae ry 
oo = sem aa ues ees = —- a to ge 
nearer common f a» be fe ~ tb. v4 on id, itehen ~ I > , Terie = r him, id re 
pote vee a me ar Lz uoekinnn Sees ht —y Saas va ia fae See epi au . 
Sa a Canes time. ee 7 iS Sea mies ae ees wae sae mes ter F oe 
= ee See ms a = mi ates si melee Stee ate = 
toward no aoe the one bend he's cag be face ay wd a sem | ikea ee le, Pe we era der 
was ¢ are ‘ear . h = w wre ul be . ae ew se con al! toni + pore) 4 > 
black The hang vm ae a ood cay an ra ee to > o> sah Bae E rom me ~~ Ss —§ — wae = ie Fer he 
and, ae ore sound thei wi-y “ne he? tend suk ot bu pe eae ‘al to Serre + A > 
beck sien —_ the nilver Ce A | suet thea s Testhe . xo can't oop ia! | en ors “ "ana Fee idea moneceript ee and f 
ae — all U busi. Dealt ian oh pepe eras i = she’ vi | aso re be _ . np ment tees > in 2 
Srasre eek aE = ps i i =. aa os aoe oeae "ps a eee ea 
Come a t ors : . .a for & . > eons 2S ~-y a, ob ~~. a 4 = ne onde n i . ” 
duwn Toms of 5 very with ' oie - s y fone — = | ere nit iv 
tras SEES = sxe rh sone sae ae na ae a ates = pe ae : 
a wa | mous tenn # every pent =h a trifle ing “ 1 - .* ana faa | fet ou ae a. - =} < th s withes cae ‘ 
of ee re rn Sac ht, as oe ste eae See See sid bers “= fears .. 
ere se | pop to peste o < ; a S| ae ees Et z - oa aie 
Sra — 5 as 5 = i — =| om a pate rae re | eer sts Ea. ae oe | 
aoe mig isos 7 _ ) oe ? pe ; “meported pope ae foie ae a" a =e ee 2 ree 
Soe as taal bree os seat =’ as Pale Bie aes 
eget e S Lou I” _s ” wh vthe ' wa a | Bes = 
ee B-Tg7 ane sone .. AAD, ” a nah a pm 4 be . ie tm eee Sey + ee te an 
. ti r = o A nan “ 
A 7 senior Ener. ‘true Mtr. Green a “ pa . of : a vit. in a aay shoe es ate = Po — 
a 7 aay ‘and light ents eo His * said m pire. Pe wr Techn al, Mal 5 le? ae ope he ~ -. ore e ame be i“ 
ae tee ard you 2 Ty ai Tooke y mou aap the = 7 Fain wo te i“ a are 
St. — YF aoa Par to iar ‘foraink reenee he Feat rare aes a aoe" ees 
ply figs wan’ ' = had cont th | == Lg saree, we ) weve ~ A was ont Amy mesh Sees 
Al clock ovale ~ Pane r entl a ve and | the . in . bet t hte | a rt tv1i L i4-y ene Ls - y —— agen wat come 
they UI resent and re who Ms. Gres Key rim * bi hb sien aro the BL. bens of to — 4 eae wh pos a on cated cea oa rege peat 
ant de oe ot m ae 1, dai @ =o ES bs mater ‘Newla iE yoe . SHG eat ore utes 
| ee a Laem eas eed: vit Sg | te set SSS | ae See 
ain in =~ my “a wt the Be te ed nee | Sg oe ty at mi | “ Ae ete 
Arst ie eee aunt pts me 4 [tere Layt care RG pene at " ouree aie | the oy tate alts shove 
ike oul be ore hing hs Put it 3 tow a ‘ence, rs harve pas ae shy! fa | Bete “Pe ie terias 
nck i= tor =: mk * ae eae’ = rk Seat are: Sees tal apes oes 
: es —_ ee Tas i=: a aor rae oe ae 
ae I +!" ‘aid " oe one » Samet 4... . b ‘ le aia lowest | eae 4 cine yest, 
vs a os “cman Se ae ms coy: =e eee Sak: eae wal 
wre of a — re} bes .. Steen “= ren =. ms i A xi ter 
=e = om = ae oe Sen, oe = hate es 
Sue a “Te a TA | ee ve bua Pas ae * + ia 2S 
i mm ree! J bd A ane, ile, nd rl = be: nook, 2 t ae 7 
or aaa Rare aE “a Sees : a ee at 
‘toca ‘ si 4 . the ulm on a ay vd ey his 2 
Jn. nese ete wi ded fees : SS = | Eee = 
yamsagts ‘ + = ee: a Th vor aad adr = vith wach 345 eof + steer 
pat iota Pater ms = tore 4. eer srt se =a Rare ae eee 
covered apd Mr. Green’ + o f - 4 ‘quarter ve bay in the ~ Wem oh i we m oom a 
; SS Sete - 4 di hy ioe a Gass wees Be —~ + bate shee 
pate "els me oe he. ute Eee : seals werd 
~ looked me jush =m und ae r =lerare ie an ~ soul 
=p = y ’ e w oue bundre imi . of trom i eek t ty ~ . oo rd oe bm =: log ia 
ree ob oy cachniased po by sees Seats ree at te 4 ~ vowing tine i ‘ Shey 
= rar AE =e ira cea Sate: eat Soe Savas 
“ upon : house be morton seu red o> inex ew mm area ete i See 9 all @ wi ae 
ine . what And 3 ave, relics = sacs | = ere wits heme TE ee , ihe 
. fair wf es; say a reall: house i ale he: i | severs rs a rain er ares =a cree the 
P/ se oi oo 7 n na! am serlly § a Mt ay’ a Fa 1 + a, 
5 ee y mag coating Sie | Fie Series = = Bai Uretare Me te 
ae m mas i sty momngran |e ena e ty. " » as a ch a = 
these face 4 em Ly a put | a of —— o watt e  plect Wa: . 
we maa, am: a a ii wrap ~~ Sr os Ly of = bebe | ayee 
eee at = < are: : ae ante era “obs ae = 
: »t a mw and =e St te pan aoote eee ae “ : 
= Mr. w of We . a all 2 Bes eee to oats of ycof = ce ve 
— re = ee fi the t.. | bad: 0 her by ah = me the Sra roe 7” atid very 
ae lier sr i aire can eas eat ae eer ean * us 
ry sion ~ mf th cA} ane # of ow Tee) <. swan? 4 — ee te 
- ae oy ee = aeats at deter J. aks — Ty ms ae ext vues 
- dint — moe ow at _ of new bed rt arses a to aad. ct ae 
_ then abe pre — 14, the subies you 1 eth ree ine as wt ~e ‘ u } were two wa the * 
bp Pe ot ss “Ara 4 Se rarest Pa Ee 
Shs Sos — a ee ey = See 
ue en oc" we ie ene one a aes are we 
ad act a hin ~ yo ee them th = ire ae ners 
= ane co Bae ea sites: | 
and y SEeaS os ter | — area nore. 7x, ~ 
we om a oe nr oe not Hate: spots 
= a "ove = oth ey he ad 
But ever i the og fat eee 7S ’ 
‘yawn , eer aH: AE Bes 
b+ _ = row iin tree wee‘an te 7? Ay ware b | be ba ad 
speed or ‘i Ses ts ae sof 4 i 
oh ee = Sn ss oa - 
pe te tasks ee p tree me | 
x FF cee Se hen 2 | 
fat 1 bw wal oy. ——} ty 
Ber of a st tne | 
ner and Soe rai km 5 fen = 
2 MIs i vi alter thes —— jee 
ecaaae oa Kage r= om - | 
Snes ain 
eee LC Sat we kitchen 
tach of ae de 
oot fous ‘s 1 a 
L.-wW hry b 
° ‘poe i be x. } 
ta om iad | 
be a, Vel j 
- © 
‘s | 
Vv N } 
EY 4 | 
aK ; | 
‘4 | 
o } 
eit 
. A BE 
ExT 




















